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= FOR FOOTBALL—£145 FOR MIDDLES. (See inside.) 
{SON US 


WEEK ENDING APRIL 25, 1912. Za... [Price One Penny. 
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EEGIGTERED FOR 
TRANOMISBION TO CaNaDa. 
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nsist - —— May be obtained 


M “BOTTLE ae 
nips DUNVILLE - Co. Ltd.,” from all Wine ana Spirit o 
_ on the —_— and Back et tavts Mc 

z NONE OTHER 8, 6,and 12 Bottle Cases. \ahpeeeem 


GUARANTEED GENUINE. 


Write direct for name of nearest retailer to 


DUNVILLE & Co. itd., BELFAST or LONDON. 


When you dine you”! find it fine. © 


HOE’S SAUCE 


With cold meats, tinned and potted meats, 
and cheese, Hoe’s Sauce is a real necessity. 


Biscur’ 
in suc’ 
ntities. 
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"re ten little. smokers, hooray! hooray! Oh! a treat are these ‘Park Drives, sodvn't delay. 
"Tuo little Coppers we're dancing away. Be off with two coppers and hr y them to-day, 
onder we're gay, they are going to pay And odds we will lay that you'll inky m ik 
Ten little ¢ Park. Drives, hooray! hooray! Those fellas Inow somethin ys. hooray! hooray 
Made from Finest Sun-dried Virginia) C [ G A R E if i E S (Cuaranteed absolutely Pure) 
b Oror ps * The Greatest Cigarette Success offrecent years. Sold Everywhere. I oO for 2 
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Pure Cocoa 


possesses special qualities that make 
it extremely valuable as a food-beverage 
for athletesand students. It stimulates both 
body and brain, and while it stimulates it 
feeds and strengthens, the result being that 
fine glowing feeling of bodily and mental 
energy and power which is. so essential 
for a successful academic or business 
_ care r. Try a cup when fagged. 


To quote Thomson : 
ns The sinews knit, 
Aod life shoots swift through 
all the lighten'd limbs.”” 


Grands Prix, 
Gold Medals, Gc. 


TO LADIES! 


THE 1.R.S. COLDEN COMPOUND TABLETS 


THE SMALLHOLDER 


Contains interesting and instructive articles on 
everything relating to the Garden and Farm. 
Some of its special features are :— 


The Beekeeper’s Page. The Farmer’s Page. 
The Land Page. Weekly Notes for the Amateur. 
ETc., ETC. 


If you have a Garden or are in any way 
interested in the Land, it will pay you to buy 


THE SMALLHOLDER. One Penny. _—_Every Thursday. 


BEST CIGARETTE, 


SS 
FITNE®: 
Inmen of ali sges. “Why not v 
and get fit by the standard, sciu! 
NERVOUS EXHAUSTION, | 
WASTING, DEBILITY 
eae, simple. No stom 


FREE — ABSOLUTELY FREE! 
This beautiful 12-ct. Gold Filled 


Signet Ring Free to introduco 
new Catal Send name, 
acddvem, a eee Lod 10d. for 
engmving initial an: Pome: 
Two-initial intertwin mony 
be cram, Is. 1d.—SIMS & MAYER 
(Dept. <7), 418 to 422 Strand, Londoa. 


but an aseured restoratic 
patients guy. I send th 
free in plain envelope fo: 
this paper. A.J. LEIG 

tendon, W.C. Katabtiahed 25+ 


TS 
Study the Advertisements and when 
writing to advertisers mention “ P.W.” 


VOR OVyouUG) 

Se: BEES 
es Another Wonderful 
ned) Discovery ! 
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SIMAGKIATOSH' 
SS TOFFEE Ce LOX 


Delicious beyond 


ALL GONE! 
WHAT WILL — 
‘MOTHER 
SAY? 


YS 


The Daily Spread for 
Children’s Bread. 


The road to Slenderness, Health and Comfort. 


It Saves the Butter 


e 

The Great Desideratum. | Bill 

To be free from obesity daring one’s : 
of life, the tendency to put on flesh without In Jars, 
apparent cause must be permanently re- 
moved. .What will do this? The ond 6id., 3id., 2d., etc. 
Antipon treatment will, and nothing else; SUTCLIFFE & BINGHAM Ltd., 
Pe Cornbrook, Manchester. 
1 


description. 


and this with a splendid tonic effect on the 
alimentary system. 

Antipon is sold in bottles, price 2s. 6d. 
and 4s. 6d., by Chemists, Stores, &c. ; 


 =oto INTEREST: 
To ELEVATE, TO AMUSE. 


No. 1186. "Boor Hares. WEEK ENDING APRIL 25, 1912. srearmesr reg 6©6©6«Oxe Penne. 


ANOTHER BIG PRIZE-LIST 
“= atee"| for Middles. [list a 


DIVIDE £145 5s. 


Again we have pleasure in announcing another big “ Middles” prize-list. In Contest No. 6, 74 winners, whose names and addresses are given below 
divided £145 5e., the first prize be the very sutstantial one of £72 12s. 6d. This is a prize well worth inning, i , 
of the opportunity to secure a dhe A Contest No. 10 announced below. ° ania Res en rem see 


MIDDLES WINNERS HAVE DIVIDED mp £799 10s. 


Next week we will publish the result of Contest No. 7, when we hope the prize-money will again be very substantial. 


‘THIS 18 WHAT YOU DO. WORDS FOR YOUR “MIDDLES.” 

saree et ai coseen oe ot Oe ete ; for © laos: Then coaskact s sxsiened & ‘The followlag ts the list from which you must choose a word for your “ Middles” this week: 
Poraee ed of your “Middle” must besia with the middie letter of the word you choose, and the usELuss 70aGuEe Lint raNsT DAT PaRis 
second with any of the lelters in that word, or you may use the middle letter 98 initial of both BUBB GaLLunr rRAps =ssIxpgrExpest = Lup Ps LUNCH 
Words of your “Middle.” In the list of words the middie letter is in beavier type. auOnr BESULTS = PATRONISING BY moTos sawDost 

or instance, sappote yee take the word “GALLERY,” the centre letter of which is “L.” Ew sEa REcORDS Paice stAur Rr 
Use thla letter as the for the first word say, A” for the second, and we get cHocOLats suMPTu0Us asxiutt TaErTa orrices coAsT 
“LOUD APPLAUSE,” Or, again, take the word A INDEPENDENT.” the centre letter of which is sIGHTLY = =©WwaIRLPooL SOBLE suAat oLp INK 
“EB” We cheese “EB” as the other letter and get“ EASE ENJOY tg PLEASURES vorTuss oaREERS stuDest waMes BRA 


Below you will find two entry forms for “Middles.” You are at liberty to use one or both. If you decide to 7 postal 
for sixpence; if you use both entry forms you must send a shilling. You ee send two “ Middles x on aah entry po oe . sa 


isscsssscsecsscnensceceenesscc ce ecececeeseessrseaneroas Cat GCPOSS Ere vrsscrsrrsrsresesrssrccceecenrenceeceesessesnenseeree see 
ENTRY FORM, “MIDDLES,” NO. 10. 


RULES FOR COMPETITORS. 


“winnie.” 


WORD SELFCTR". 


1 All attest pte must be tcrwarded on the printed entry form or they 


il! bs aleq’ 


gp. 2 
2, Bach ry form bear the ufual signature of the oom petitor see seeeeeeeerorsescescoe cons sreneseraeaeaerens sr eeeresoreneeese, | Oereeerenens 
EF ink. gnizy form mont bese tay nob be typewritten or printed. 

3. Fach com) must gtve his or her real name and address. Unless 
this condition. complied with, the competitor forfeits his orher right to a °. 
pr.ze. o 

Whe the cit it out, attach to it the decision published in ‘ Pearzon's Weekly" and to accept it as final, and I enter onl hi. 
vf. choenzounare led ap the entry forts so addressed to the BDITO = standing, and I agree to abide by the conditions printed in Se Reel ead 7 Suter eal amt mate: 
Tea..sn's Weekty, 1 ‘Street, London, W.C. 

:, Mark your envelope “Middies Mo, 10," in the top left-hand corner. seilvennoaseeneeereas siogecuandawssinds @eveneseimaamaecemenesa sees [INo. of P.O... .esceseesseene 
6. Allattempts must arriveon or before Thursday, April 2th. 

1. There are two entry forms, you may use one or both, You may write eve seveeereres PPPPeT TTT rrrreerrrreter crite ee ee 
jee ade one If you use the two entry forms a order 

bees ices If you use the above entry form send a postal order fo : 

a Kv r 6d.; if you use both the one 
ot Everyone whg enters 3 must send are wo boar arena Pearson at above and the one below send 1/-."" 

‘and must be crossed “& Co. sesese CUE ACPOSS PETE vorisciccrecrisccennrcccnnecnecenseneeneeeeen eee nen een ee 


manner shown < 
im this example. The number must be written in the seen aevoaeeereneeronnes 
01 TRY 
higher value fg sent to cover more than one en' EN FORM, 


ferme tro member of P.O. must be written on WORD SELECTED. “oporee.” 
®. Of the amount received (after deducting 1 per 
cent.) one half will be awarded to tho sender of the 
* Middle considered to be the best by the adjudicators, see sseceeseenenseeerens ai edaeerevesseseneee erevereseesseesees: pasnseae senrernraars aetetsauesinpeeevs eeveennne do saeaseabenvesesae ansinesagee o0eees seseseesonseoresocessoseroess 
by whom 61 of idea will be taken into consideration. I! 
there are more than one of a “ Middie” thus selected by the 
adjudicators, this half will be divided amongst ali such senders. « dnenesegeceerssceaceseseeenaeeessteeenceeaea nent anaes eeese) errr Meo Os eeeeerecceeeeee Weseesee-seserenee ey 
1. The remaining half will be awarded in gifts by the adjudicators a 
amongst these competitors whose efforts show merit. I agree to abide by the decision published én “' Pearson's Weekly’ and to accept tt as final, and I ender only on this under- 
Fo Rd oi sit oon no responsibility in regard to the loss or nom standing, and I agree to abide by the conditions printed in “ Pearson's Weekly.” 
12. No correspondence. will be entered into in connection with be Signed crecsersesssersersoeceereeceecens 


competition, and telegrams will Be ignored. 
13. The published decision 1s Snal, and competitors may enter on 
thisu.derstanding only. 


RESULT OF ‘“ MIDDLES” No. 6. stony it hae tigre Binat, Belan, 
$ 


ist PRIZE, £72 12s. Gd. | dorme's's. Btonttord Loa Linon fund, Pizmouth ane a as Gnsiow Dave,” Gisag 


: é : J., Springfield Place, shill Road, Udd.ngston. . 
The wine of ake First Prise of £72 12s. 6d. is: Breet, t, ay charles Street, Dukinfield. see Martin, W., Ballyduomanl, Randal:town, Antiim. 
q APPELL, rown, J., in treet, reen. Mathers, W., , Derby. 
14 Oakfield Road Brown, W. L. 32 War la'e Crescent, Edinburgh. Mitchell, A.'C., 38 Emily Street, O:dham. 
. Browne, W. G., 17 St, Vincent Lane, Glasgow, Moore, J., 63 Omeath Street, Belfast. 
b Southgate, N., Butters, R. W., 4 Albert Orecent, Bury St. Edmunds. Moorhouse, H., % Buckingham Road, Tue Brook. Liverpool. 
who sent the following: Carter, W. J. A., 10 Kirtleton Avenue, Weymouth. Nazh, H. 8. 1 Pavilion, Aston Uhion, Birmingham. 
‘ inet 6 Cater, Gunner H., B.G.A., Weymouth. Norden, A., Penn's Howe, Steyning, ussex. 
raS ALT—EXTRA, Oiarke, J. 'T., 59 Ardwick Green, Manchester. Parkin, Miss E., 67 West Craven Street, Salford, Manchester. 
Cleall, a %. cane ee Swanage. Seong B., Hi} hoster Terrace, Buehton. 
F Cooke, A. C. a uoester. .» Broad Ouse, worth, Surbiton. 
2nd PRIZE, £36 12s. Gd. | See Fy y iiotas ee Sle aR AAR etre haa 
9 ® er, . ee Usa a 1 op e n Grange Street, imGrnock. 
The Second Prize of £36 120, 6d. has been awarded to: Cruickshank, J., CulachysFort Augustus. Randall, W., il] Denmark Hill, 8.E. 
a eee * | Oumper, G V., Plum , Plumstead. Rees, G., Post Office, Tregaton, Cardiganshire. 
FP. HOLMAN, Quomingham, Skies J., % South Frederick Street, Dublin. Robertson, O. M., 429 Dobbics Loan, Port Dundas, Glasgow. 
Wrascombe Be ig setae ean Benin OPS ne al et eovtanpto 
° lo we sas 3 5 . R., L, ht i 
1 Chelston, Torquay., Fags, G. Green, ration Tram Depot, Thornton Heath. Stafford, Mrs. E., J1 Leineter Avenue, Eat Sicen. 
mlose attempt read as follows: Fell, BW pols naiport, Street, Barnstap! Sweriridk, HB Mb Chart ee ee 
e inc! . v1 ’ stapie. jwee! . . rR 7 nchoester. 
SMASH: AEROPLANE “ STEEPLECHASING.” Fletcher, J. P., Silvern Woodchurch Road, Birkenhead, Sylvester, Miss M., 7 Blenheim Street, Hull. 
am aA Ft Me qninet gk wrest, Hampton Rin Thomes 45 Bi Barcombe Nove Sreaticm Hill 
72 PRIZES OF 10s. EACH. | 382°,°4) 8. tetas Fromeos, A 8, 9 Kirkgate Leith sey, pirmingham 
n ey pt |, Southwark. 2, . Yar ad, Mosel-y, Birmingham. 
Anat 0. Any 8, Spring Road, Kempston Bedford. Fialliday, HL, J., 29 Gledstcne Reed. Barry, Glam. Tyrer, Mies W. A. R., Cranfield Lede, Besley Heath. 
Barter, A Z 14 Boad, le Birmingham. House, R. H., Merton Villa, Princes Square, Exeter. hite, ta, Brooklyn Road, Dovercourt. 
Bennett, a.’ iby Hotel, Liverpool. Hunter, Mrs, L., 45 Beechill Road, Eltham, Kent. Watkins, T., 65 High Street, Worcester. 
ett, A, Road, Wandsworth. Jackson, T. W., Sandbed, Hebdon Bridge. Wilson-Guna, A. F., 33 Barrington Drive, Glasgow. 


Watches, Blue Bird Brooches, Briar Pipes, Stylo Pens, and Sealing-wax Sets offered in this week's footlines. 
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A HIT, ANYWAY. 
Tus Duke of Norfolk, who has generously set 


ong nor aside part of the grounds at Arundel for tennis 

m fa | O and other sports for the use of his less. for- 

” tunate neighbours, is a sporteman, but not o very 
; 3 keen one. 

NOT LIKE A QUEEN. He was out duck-shooting once, and brought 


down oa duck. 
“ Good !”* exclaimed the Due! 
Duk 


In Miss Clare Jerrold’s recently-published book ‘ 
ess. 
," said the e; “ but that wasn’t the 


on Queen Victoria there are some amusing stories 
about the early years of her Majest: what G 

‘An Irish checktaker at the Zoo! Gardens 
told a friend that the Queen had been to the 
gardens incog. © 

“Why,” exclaimed his friend, “ it’s odd that we 
nover heard of it.” 

“Not at all, not at all,’ replied Pat ; “for she 
didn’t como like a quecn, but clane and dacent like 
any other body.” 


HOPING FOR “ APPROVAL. 

Mr. Hersrrt SAMUEL, the Postmaster-General, 
told an amusing story the other day. 

Two tele apie mesasenger-boys were caught 
fighting, and the aggressor was told to write & 
report explaining his conduct. 

‘This is his report: “To the Postmaster,— 
Messengor Smith called me a wooden head, so I 
poured hot tar on his dinner and punched his head. 
Hoping this will meet with your ap 

The italics are ours—or, rather, Mr. 


WARM. | 
Lorp Metnven, who is giving Up 
of the troops in Sou Africa, once 


WOODEN! __ 
Mr. Seymoun Hicks, having recovered from his 


temporary loss of voice, is again attracting big 
audiences to the Coliseum 
Recently Mr. Hicks was speaking 


of amateur 
iastio 


“TJ think they are not s0 much a club,” retorted 
Gilbert, ‘‘ as a bundle of sticks!” 


TOO LONG. 

Owz heard a good story about little Prince John 
of Wales the other day. 

It appears that during last- month he found 
Princess ek box of pe lying about, ond 
carried it off in high delight. A few minutes 
Jater he had 


Samuel’s. 


the command 


had under his | joyously into the dining-room, 


-ammand an Irishman who, though an excellent A : 
soldicr, was deplorably intemperate. One day he ae = 1 2 ee anching with some dis- 
cee ag = tote Be ng ioe is mother regarded the apparition with horror. 


a ” + i 
Lord Methuen had meted out severe punishment, | oan os a Cree mecesetell how 


man for ruining his other- ow you promised 


he expostulated with the ‘ , 
wise excellent record. Why, he wan to know, to be om Jeg » geplied the unrepe whet 
couldn’t he try to break this drinking habit ? John. * But you didn’t tell me Lent was going 


“ Ah, sir,’ was the reply, “I can’t help it! Til 
never be sober till the breath’s out o' me 
Pee 
“But when the breath 
Lord Methuen objected, “‘ I’m afraid you'll have 
the greatest possible justification for being thirsty.” 


A SOLID AT LAST. |. 

Tar Princo of Wales’ trip to Paris for the 
purpose of Iearning French recalls the story of the 
other pone Englishman who went over to Paris 
with the same idea. 

He had awful trouble over his first meal. 
very hungry, he went into a restaurant, but he was 
utterly unable 
menu ; 80, after staring hard at it for some time— 
the waiter standing oy 
to the first item on the card, 

The waiter returned with dinner napkin, and 
again waited orders. 

The Londoner tried again, this time pointing to 
an item a little farther down. The waiter brought 
soup. Good! For the second course the Londoner 
pointed to the next item on the card. Again the 
waiter brought soup. 

The tourist drunk his second plate of soup, but, in 


to be so long.” 


THE SPOILED THRILL. 

In his book of reminiscences, published not very 
the Right Rev. Dr. Boyd-Carpenter 
of a missionary meeting that was 
being held in a small coun village. 

parish, Mr. Ingham, was 9 very 
energetic man. Indeed, his energy was deemed 
by some of his parishioners a8 somewhat intrusive. 
At the meeting a missionary gave & vivid account 
of tho cannibal habits of some tribe to which 
missionaries had gone, and among whom some had 
met their death. 

The missionary described. a native feast. He told 
how at the feast o large pie had appeared. Desirous 
of reaching the climax of the tragedy by slow stages 
of heightening interest, he dwelt upon the pie, and 
then upon its central ornament. What was it? 
A finger! A human finger ! 

“ And whose finger do you think it was t” 
he demanded in thrilling tones, and paused 


dramatically. 
ae to be missed, and one 
t 


The chance was too 
of the villagers promptly told him, “ I’se warrant 


is out of your body,” 


order to avoid another mistake, he skip a few | it were Parson Ingham’s finger, for he has it in 
items, and pointed to another dish. Again the everybody's pie ! 
waiter brought soup. ne a 

tw but t d to POOR MAN! 

It was consumed, but the Londoner began to yearn A onny story is being told by the manager hiss 


to make quite sure 


for something more solid ; 80, 
he pointed to 


that there should be no more soup, 
almost the last item on the card. 

= the waiter brought him a bundlo of tooth- 
picks ! 


Indian tea plantation about 
coolies free from malaria. 

He decided to dose his entire staff with quinine, 
and on pay-days, as each coolie came up for his 
pay, he administered a five-grain dose 0 quinine, 
which the coolie had to swallow on the spot. One 
night he was roused out of bed to see one of the 
coolies, who was apparently very ill, He could 
make nothing of the case himeelf, 80 he sent off at 
once for the district doctor. 

“ What have you been giving him ?” the doctor 
asked as soon as he saw the man. 

“Quinine,” replied the planter. 

“ How much ?” the doctor asked. 

“ Five grains,” was the reply. ‘“ They cach had 
five grains.” 

“* Nonsense, man!” the doctor exclaimed. “‘ He 
must have swallowed fifty grains to Le in a state 
like this.” 

And so he had ! 

Prolonged cross-examination revealed the fact 
that this coolie had been induced by some of the 
others to come up again and again to the pay-office 
to draw his own and his friends’ pay, and had 
taken the quinine each time without a murmur so 
as not to upsct the sahib | 


his efforts to keep his 


—— 


PERFECT REST. 

Mr. Cartes Hawkey, who has gono over to 
America to produce Dear Old Charlie, the Oensor’s 
imuch-discussed play, will appear at the London 
Coliseum when he comes back to England. 

Mr. Hawtrey was telling us recently about the 
people who write to him asking for engagements. 
One man wrote asking Mr. Hawtrey to see him on 
a matter of urgent importance. Mr. Hawtrey 
replied by asking what was the nature of his 
business. Back came oa letter saying that the 
matter was not only personal and rivate, but was 
ot extreme urgency, and moult Mr. Hawtrey 
please see him at once. 

Mr. Hawtrey, rather excited by this time, gave 
him an appointment, and the young man called. 

In answer to Mr. Hawtrey’s qyestion as to what 
le wanted, he replied : “‘ My doctor has orlered me 
to take a pompnie rest, and I am not to do anything 
that requires brain-work, so I thought I would like 
to understudy you /™ 


’ Yes, but why is it an ass? Be clever. 


. 


“The law is a hass.’ 


@ 
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“The Aird Q@olumn 


=a The Editor will give 28. 6d. each weer ‘or 1) 
aph accepted Ped this column. "One i 
the famous P.W. nives will be awarded for any “ie 
paragraph . Ufthere is more than one send es of 
paragraph used the penknife will be awarded to i 


the reader whose contribution was received first. “BR 
The half-crown prize this week is won by F. Pilo-) | 
17 Ainsworth Street, Cambridge. ma 


YOU CAN TELL 


Tue soda-water man — by his “ phiz.” 
The temperance man — by his “ No':.” 
The conceited man — by his “I's. 
The surveyor — by his “feet.” 
The employer — by his “herds.” 
The soldier — by his “arn 

. The miser — by his “chest.’ 
The dairyman — by his “eae? 


WHY ? 
Why should a barber prefer to shave tn 
Englishmen rathor than one Italian ? 
Answer below. 


A POPULATION PROBLEM. 

THE ulation of a certain village is kn: ‘o 
be 1,200. Of these the women are hali atu 
again as the rest of the population, which, of 
consists of men and children, the former hein ‘sce 
as numerous as the latter. How many men, Wonrn 
and children are there ? , 

Solution below. 


“y 


COLLARS AND CUFFS. 

Waex collars six and seven cufis there !>, 

Then we will charge you thirty-thres 
For collars seven and six cuffs to do 

Our usual charge is thirty-two ; 
You'll find the prices very cheap, 

Pray you, figure out the cost of each, 

Solution below. 


THE QUEER LIMERICK. 
A coon spelt his name with a “Mc. 
Said a friend: “You're not Scottish—you're ‘ic,’ 
“No one knows,” he replied, 
“For in daylight I hide— 
I go out after dark on She.” 


SEE THE POINT ? 


Snarre: ‘How many young ladies srould it 
take to fill up the road between London ard 
Brighton ?” 

Blunt : “ About a couple of million.” 


Sharpe: “No, fifty-two, because it’s fifty-ts> 
miles from London to Brighton, and a miss i3 as 
good as a mile.” 

THE TALE OF TOM AND CYRIL. 


Tom and Cyril are very old friends, am 
have been very succeseful in life. They dec 


settle down near each othe 
( AND 


they 


ide to 


and take a house cach. Ca! 
T represent the houces of Cyl 


and Tom. 
Tom’s Youso has two windows facing the ™ dy 
° thus: 
Tom visits Cyril, and t's 


depicts the journey he tuok : 

- He started from A avd 

went to B, which is Cv 

4 front door. Cyril, nob ben 

at home, he went for a stroll down the garden, C 

He then came beck ah" 

and left Cyril’s howe. 

y Standing next (o byl * 

house was 4 public 

D, and, of course, he drop” 
in. 

r later, he started 


A + wale 
Coming out an hou to wus 


home. He fell down at E,and got up; Howevel. 
he soon came to grief again at F, but mans eid to 
rise once more. He wandered on, but fell coat 
again at G. Soon after rising, he collapse: | eg" 
at H, and eventually staggered home. |, 

friends said 2 be 


Then he wondered why his 
made a beast of himself, 


—_—_—— 


Solutions. 


AND CUFFS. 
9a. each, and !:: 


ma 


COLLARS 
Tur charge for collars is 


Ten words only. 
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|Pincher’s Progress 


THE CHRONICLES OF A LONDON THIEF. © 
® By C. MALCOLM HINCKS. 
PINCHER AT THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 


(eee ENDING 
ApriL 25. 1912. 
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evidently impressed, put thoir money on the same 
colour. It was gettin’ near the time of the match 
by then, an’ there was a rare crowd round, but 1 
thought Bill looked troubled. 


Well, red won again, guv’nor, though I'd put half- 
a-quid on the crown to try an’ get a clear white for 
Bill to stop the needle at an’ make a good haul. 
“Then I saw that something had gone wrong, for 
the needle pointed to red, an’ Bill was beginnin’ to let 
hisself go. When the big cove put a quid on the 
crown, an’ the crown won, I tumbled to the game; 


ety 


Palace to - morrow. 
Well, they’re welcome, 
- that’s all I can say; I 
n't go, nob for no money, I wouldn’t go, 


would 
guy nor ls 7 ; 

“\Why this bitterness against the national game, 
Pincher 2” I asked. 7 

“Jt ain’t the game, guv’nor, it’s the associations 
it has. It’s three or four years ago now since I went 
to the Crystal Palace with Bill ens, an’ I never 
want to I don’t know wot teams were 
playin’, all I know is that I didn’t see much of the game 
yy had the most awful time you could of. 

“Jt was Bill wot suggested it; quite 
exited about it, he was, an’ reckonin’ we 
were goin’ to make our fortunes. - 

“- {ve bought a machine,’ he says, - 
‘that muntely just makes money while you 
wait. A you've got to do is to talk 
pleasant an’ pick up the money that the 
mugs throw down. You come round to 
py diggin’s an’ I'll show it to you.’ 

He wouldn’t tell me wot it was, 80 I 
went round to his diggin’s, an’ as soon as 
we pot into his room he unfolded a piece 
of board an’ put it on a stand. 

“‘Why,’ says I, ‘it’s the old swindle 
of red an’ white horses which you see 
worked on a race-course.’ 

* Bill looked hurt. 

“* Everyone doesn’t know it’s a swindle,’ 
he said, hopeful like, ‘an’ you see, I’ve 
had the horses painted out an’ footballers 
in red an’ white shirts painted on instead. 
I picked the thing. up cheap, an’ it will 
make our fortunes. 

‘Ours?’ I eS 

“*Yes, says Bill, speakin’ ve' quick ; 
‘you sce, this game can’t be worked with- 
out a partner, an’ most of the fellows in ° 
this line of business have three or four; 
but that must make a big hole in the 
profits. I reckon two of us can easily 
work it. You see, you'll have 6 put 
ready money on an’ win so.as to encourage 
the mugs. You mustn’t be seen with me ; 
you'll have to pretend to be an absolute 


of actin’ into it, an’ then allow yourself to be persuaded 
to put on half-a-crown. I'll see you win, an' then you 
can go on an’ the others will follow.’ 

“ Well, gav’nor, I strolled off, leavin’ him to fix up his 
bloomin’ table arrangement, an’ got into conversation 
with a little party of chaps wot had come from the 


the North at the game, an’ immediately I got six offers 
of a free drink. 

“Well, after a bit, I said, quite casual, that I 
wondered wot the chap with the table arrangement 
was up to, an’ the party of us strolled over. 

“Here you are, gente,’ said- Bill; ‘back yous 
‘ancy, even money the red an’ the whites, gents, eight 
to one for the crown op mer The needic decides the 
wager, nts, an’ there’s no hank !’ 
“* Why don’t you wear a mask, then?’ I says, and 
Bill looked a bit puzzled. 

“© Wear a mask!’ he says. ‘Why?’ 

“°Cos it must be a handicap to have a face like 


game, 


he was evidently another sharper wot was wearin’ a@ 
magnetic ring more powerful t 
cleverer at the game than Bill. 


Bill's, an’ he was 


* Bill saw it, too, an’ with a howl he went for the 


other cove, upsettin’ his table, an’ as I saw two police- 
men hurryin’ up, I thought it was time I went to sce a 


have the shock of their | North. Full of football t they was, so I had to be | bit of football. 
lives if they could not | careful, as I knew precious little about it, butItold’em| ‘Not bein’ bashful-like, I managed to push my 
t to t that I didn’t reckon the South could hold a candle to | way to the front of a bloomin’ multitude wot was linin’ 


the ground, an’ then I settled down to see an’ excitin’ 
though I was sure it wouldn’t be so excitin’ as 


wot I’d gone through. But the table being Bill’s idea, 
I thought he ought to get out of his own trouble. 


At any rate, I 


felt I was well out of it. 


“But that was where I was wrong, iia Tad 
¢ 


hardly had 


aa 
fair ated 


rutal 


time to look round w’en a hefty cove in @ 
kicked the ball directly at me, guv’nor; 
he was, for the blanked ball laid mc o:t 


an’ very near broke my nose. 


“Wen I 


came to, an ambulance-man was atten: in’ 


to me on the outskirt of the crowd, but as he put the 
sponge of cold water in my mouth, I reckoned he was 


i pee a 
With a howl of rage Bill went for the cove, an’ as I saw two policemen 
hurrying up, I departed, 


an enthusiastic tectotaler wot ouglt to 
have been locked up.” 

“Well,” said I, “all things considered, 
I can’t see that you came out of the affair 
so badly.” 

“T didn’t see it myself until I went 
to get my ticket homo,” said Pincher 
slowly, ‘‘ then I found that some blighter 
had run through my pockets while I was 
knocked out! I tell you a football 
crowd ain’t respectable, guv’nor; an’ as 
for poor old Bill—well, to get seven days for 
losin’ all the money you've got in the world 
—well it don’t bear thinkin’ about.” 


(Another of Pincher’s Yarns Next Week.) 


Farmer's WIFE: 
business ?” 

Weary William: “I have started to 
walk round the world in the greatest 
possible number of days." 


“What is your 


“Must you go?” 

“Yes, The wife’s sitting up for 
me, and if I miss the last train I 
shall catch it.” 


——— 


Harpur: “I'll never go to_that 
restaurant again. The last time I w 5 
there a man got my overcoat and le!t 
his new one in its place.” 


the stranger, an’ while the crowd are waitin’ for the | yours,’ I says, an’ Bill, forgettin’ he had told me to be Welloff: “ But the proprietor wasn’t to blame, 
and match to start they'll simply fall over theirselves to | rude, very near gave the game away in sayin’ wot he| was he?” 

vil get on.’ thought of me, but he remembered hisself just in time, Hardup: “No; but I might meet the other 
. “Well, guv’nor, I had my doubts about it, but I an’ gave a feeble sorter grin. man.” 


agreed to put up @ fiver an’ go in on h ares. 
Perhaps you ain’t seen the game played, so I'll tell you 
wot the board is like. It’s just table wot folds up 
with a needle wot swings round in the centre. Roun 

it are painted alternately in a circle four white horses 
(which Bill had made footballers) an’ four red ones, an’ 
there's a eup an’ a crown, which are cight to one 
chances; the others, red, or white, bein’ even money 


Your friend’s a wag, gents,’ he says, 8 aking 
with an effort, ‘ but it ain’t fair to say thi that 
against a honest man. If he’s a sport he'll back his 
opinion by puttin’ down a dollar an’ seein’ for hisself 
how fair the game is.’ 

“The mugs got a bit curious to see how the game 
was played, so after a few more remarks wot made 
r old Bill very near forget hisself again, I put 


—“—“sS 


Tae Visiton: “Please give me the key to 


room 37.” 


Hotel Attendant: “I’m sorry, but that room’s 
taken by a Mr. Johnson.” 


The Visitor: ‘‘ I know it. 


I'm Mr. Johnson. I 


just fell out of the window!” 


chances. Do you follow, guv’nor ? ” alf-a-crown on & red footballer, an’ with the others| 7 
“Tthink go. I take it that if the needle points to & watchin’ very eager, he scnt the needle spinnin’ round Carry your your ia Pearson’s”’ in your hand, 


white horse, those who have put their money on a white 
horse receive the amount they have laid and their stake 
back. If the needle points to the cup or the crown, 
they receive eight times the amount of their stake.” 
“You've got it, guvmor; that’s it in a nutshell, 
an to the mug it seems a very fairchance. Hecansee 
the Tess 'D0 machinery to be faked, for there’s just the 
necillc which anyone can turn; wot he don’t know is 
that the point of the needle is magnetised, an’ the cove 
Wot's workin’ it is wearin’ a magnetic ring so that he 
Can stop the needle where he likes. 
t Well, Bill was full of the scheme an’ as happy as 
'c could be wen I met him at London Bridge on the 
aovning’ of the Football Final. He'd got his bag of 
‘ss under his arm, en’ he wasn’t wot you might 
Aint a a carriage wot had four above its proper 
Te n 1 . 
t! Still, we got to the Palace without a actual fges 
ani wh Bill swore three of ‘em had been pinchin’ bi 
ue “tly, knowin’ that he couldn’t turn round; an’ then 
ivade our way to a place on the outskirts of the 
“4 that was gatherin’ ready for the fray, 60 to 


Now,’ said Bill, ‘you cut off an’ then come 
‘tullin’ up an’ be rude an’ doubtful like. Put a bit 


an’ then it stopped on a red. 

“ Bill pulled out a pile of silver an’ gold an’ chucked 
half-a-crown at me, and I took up my own half-dollar as 
well. 

“© There you are, sir,’ he says, ‘ the necdle stops on 
the red an’ the red has it. Now, gents, back your 
fancy. Now for the merry footballers—red an’ white 
for even money, an’ cight to one for the crown or 

? 
E That time I went red again, an’ a little crowd 
havin’ got round, there were six half-crowns put with 
mine an’ about five shillin’s on the white, whilst another 
chap had a bob on the cup. 

“Of course, Bill took care that the needle stopped 
opposite the cup, an’ made quite a speech as he paid 
out cight shillin’s to the chap who was with several 
others, an’ by that time everyone was keen, an’ though, 
of course, he had to pay a good deal away, he always 
managed it ao that it showed a good profit. 

“Then a big man came up an’ pushed his way to 
the front. ; 

“¢7'll have quid on red,’ he said, an’ planked down 
his money, an’ I saw Bill's eyes gleam; then to my 
surprise red won. 

“* Same again,’ says the cove, an’ a lot of the mugs, 


—For the best reasons I will give five Stylo Pens. Mark postcards 
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And see 


what we will give you. 


This is a very popular device for distributing gifts among the 
loyal readers of * P.W.” 


It is not a 
have to do 


street, in the train, on a 


competition ; there is no entrance fee. All you 
is just simply to carry about with you—in the 
"bus or tram—your usual copy 


Pearson's Weekly " and wait till you are spotted by one of 
the many representatives of “ P.W.,” who are all over the 


country. 


Having seen you carrying a copy of the current issue of 
the paper, our representative will quietly hand you a postcard, 


ready stamped, and 
On this postcard is a long list of gifts, and ali you 


London. 


addressed to the Editor of “P.W.” in 


have to do is just to place a tick against the gift you prefer, 


write your name and 


the postcard 


address in the space provided, and drop 
in the nearest pillar-box. 


A morning or so later, the gift you have selected will arrive 


at your address with the compliments of the Editor. 


hundreds of 


remember to 


Already 
readers have received gifts in this manner. So 


Carry your ‘‘ Pearson’s ’* in your hand, 


And see 


“ Hass.”’ 


what we will give you. 


(See page 1064.) 
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brute decoyed the unsuspecting child to a house of | access to the gaming-tables. contain more than six words, nor fewer than t it 
ill-repute, where he betrayed and deserted her. She obtained the entry soon afterwards, being should have some bearing on the rest of the vers. tl 
From that moment: Cora Crouch, henceforth to | escorted to the rooms by & very exalted personage, The verse which we wish you to compe 6% Py 
be known as Cora Pearl, hated all men, ‘vowed to | whom no one connected with the adininistration | SUO*** heep himself fit, Father Snool' 
be revenged. . dared to offend. Nevertheless, Cora was furiously Went in for gymnastics one day; c 
And right thoroughly did she keep her vow. angry, and she planned and carried out a very pretty But his foot caught a friend who iv.” *s fi 
* £800 a Day to Spend. revenge. She + = number of little noisy ‘And the Parrot was then heard !0 - c 
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crackers, and distributed them amongst her male oe ee tee tt not pou. wet 
crackers, and (ieirrde, ‘These, entering into the | seatlas foliows eth Tne, wey bie feate od 
not for the purpose of more easily losing their money, RULES FOR COMPETITORS. 
but in order to be able to drop the crackers see Neck wom sent Oe aaton, We 


= after we find her in Paris, the mistress 
of a ce of the blood royal.of France, who 
lavished upon her in less than a year £230,000 ;- 


veiadt iedbt cies el 


was even more generous, or more foolish, In the undetected. may inclose your im an CnVelODS. sare of ti: 

short space of twenty months he actually gave her Cora as the Soldiers’ Friend. Memes and ciaicaes mayeat pre ee 

seventeen million francs, roughly about £680,000. The result exceeded Cora’s wildest expectations. condition is complied with, the competitor lorfeits '> pee 

She dismissed him with a wave of her hand when | The gambling-rooms were literally sown with the | 6 tterx your e Gym” onthe toplotthars = 7 8" 
mustarrive not than Thursday. April 25th. , 


tiny bombs. All the evening long there were | ‘‘s, To the sender of che arent, considered the be- * 
perpetual detonations. The noise was like that parame, in tne rent hae Eagrarded 9 

Eka oxhbn of rena The compe were | RS a st 
close et 7! CONTEST, 


Her extravagance knew no bounds She vied 
understanding 'e 
e casino for that night. RESULT OF “DRAIN” PARROT 


with royalty itself in the splendour of her enter- 
tainments. In fact, her magnificent mansion in the 
Rue do Chaillot was christened by her admirers 
Les Petits Tuileries. Here were kept never less 
than twelve riding-horses, besides- carriage-horses 
and innumerable equipages. 

Her diamonds, her dresses, were alike the envy 


The authorities, however, succeeded in tracing prize the best last line i: ° : 
the affair to Cors, . with the result that she was wot prise OF cna iene, 187 Sil: oa head 
shortly — ordered to quit Baden altogether | Newcastle-on-Tyne, for the following: 

—an unpleasant experience ut one which was Fi the latest strike: 
destined to be repeated later on at Monte Carlo, While Snocks seed hae ono diy, 


and the despair of the great ladies of the Court | Nice, 0 and Rome. Paris, however, still He fell into a drain, workmen M0" 
of the Second Empire. Her apartments were welcomed her—the affair Duval having blown And the Parrot was ole 53 
ng es Ans 4 


over—and she returned there, remaining until the “| Who goes ‘a-burrowt 
war broke out. aoa Consolation gifts of 10s. each have bes 

The siege showed Cora in a new light. Paris 9 folowns hera’s 
was now full of wounded men, and her woman’s ae Beara Pe Mrsante He 
heart was touched by their sufferings. She threw | St. Hammersmith; W. Byrne, Md Tews 


always redolent of the perfume of rare flowers, In 
the winter at her myers she used to have the 
fruit brought to table embedded, instead of in 
moss, in violets which had cost fifteen 
hundred francs. Her florist’s bill from November 


to March used to average £6,000 a month ; during | open her splendid mansion to them, practical brough; Mrs. : ham, Sur 
the summer nearly half as much. converting it into s hospital, with horecif.in the #8 a East Sts Eos Mt. J 
One evening after dinner, when coffee was being | of Sister of Mercy. - ball, Ba. Ipgwichs; Ne Vp Let a 


served, one of her gentlemen guests accidentally ' Everything was done at Cora’s expense, The bere omy M. Stay, Iverna, Wh: 


_ Jones, the other day, paid his rent punctually. He surprised himself in fact. it 
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It Doesn’t Pay for Husbands and Wives to Stint 
and Scrape All the Days of their Lives. 
By FRANCES MARY CURZON. 
Hcspanps and wives who have set their minds 
to scraping and saving all the time are simply 
robbing themselves heavily—in return for the foolish 


—_@_€_—€W_"errvr are eee 
idea“ Face-Faking Factory,” where Old Faces 
. Patched Up and Features Supplied to Order. 


crowded room, railway-carriage, OF tramoar and 
wondered how many of the faces about you were 
If anyone told you that the handsome nan 


+ opposite the wearer of a false nose | ‘© & tramway route. It consists of an iron shed fixed | dream of a future time when they will really sib 
5 CHP that aa omnes and is painted white inside. down and enjoy themselves. That time of wish 
en én en the trolley arm of the car is swung round for they vaguely dream never comes. 


the return journey, the shed facilitates its replacement 


For, if you cannot enjoy the present, taking its 
ups and its downs in company, you will never be 
able to enjoy any time of your lives. 

Don’t think for a moment that I am advocating 
the extreme of spending ali income, of saving 
nothing, for that is the worst way of going on. 
But all of you know, among your friends, some 
who look upon 2 shilling or two spent on an after- 
noon’s outing or an enjoyment as money wrongly 
spent. And really, when you think of life as it is, 
it is just the happy memories of such pleasant after- 
noons which will bring most happiness to both 
wife and husband in the years to come. 

Married Couples | Know. 

It is no use murdering the present merely for 
the anticipation of a good time to come. Does 
realisation ever fulfil the anticipation—in any- 
thing ? 

In my mind are several married couples whose 
lives I know well. They bear out ever. word 
of what I say, as the following story will show : 

In this family both father and mother have 
made a science of stinting and saving. The 
father, employed in a Newcastle railway office, 
earns quite a decent income, and enjoys the privi- 
lege of ‘‘ quarter fares ” for his own season ticket, 
and for members of his family. 

You could reasonably reckon this man as well off 
for his position in life. He is 4 cen and a hard 
worker, the vegetable supply for the family comes 
from an allotment (in the suburbs of the Tyneside 
city), which he has well cultivated. 

‘As a ‘daily servant ” his eldest daughter, girl 
of seventeen, earns fifteen pounds a year. ter 
wages are oe weekly. en I first heard it 
I could hardly credit it ; but it is fact that this girl 

ys all her wages every week to her mother, 
with the exception of sixpence which is graciously 
allowed her as pocket money. And only under 
pressure from the girl’s mistress, who has remon- 
strated from time to time, does the mother expend 
any part of the girl’s earnings on the girl herself. 

Pays for All Her Fun. 

The sole excuse for this would be if the money 
was really necessary to the houschold. But it 
is not. 

On rare occasions I have known her father take 
her for a treat to a theatre or show. Always 
he tells her that when tho next wage day comes, 
the expenses will come out of her wages. 

That is one example of what I call foolish and 
meaningless thrift. If such checse-paring were 
really necessary, it would be admirable and 
commendable ; as it is by no means necessary, it is 
just the reverse. What sense of freedom and of rest 
is there in such a household ? 

In another case I know, it is the wife alone 
who is the cheese-parer; tho husband (himself a 
hard worker) has remonstrated with her in vain. 
He is the sensible partner. These keep a really 
prosperous little shop. 

A Siave for Money. 

The wife takes in lodgers during the summer, 
Running a refreshment room in connection with 
it, which attracts crowds of visitors, she makes 
all the cakes and other things for it herself, and 
refuses to have any help at all even for the house- 
work. She does everything herself. Voluntarily 
she has made herself a literal slave. 

I can see nothing to boast about or to take credit 
for in the way in which that woman is working 
herself to death. The efforts of the two of them 
are successful; they are making money fast, 
but certainly for her there is no enjoyment from 
par to end of the ycar, and she is alrsionsly 
wearing herself out. They are unfortunate enoug 
not to have any children, and, as the husband 
once told me, they are just putting money to- 
ey for a few relatives who will think them 
‘ools for working so hard for it. 

Continual cheese-paring is as foolish as thrift 
is sensible. Wherever possible, life should have 
playtime as well as work, for us grown-ups as well 
as the children, 


ew people realise that the art of “ faking 
features” has reached to such a state of perfection 


nostril, eyelid, chin, or ear a8 easily as one is 
provided with a new hat or suit of clothes. 

Many seem to consider there is something 
humorous in the proposal that an injured person 
should become the possessor of false portions of his 
{aco; but their ignorance that marvellous 
facial restoration is ble, and that it is so largely 
practised, is probably responsible for their ridicule. 

«6 New Flesh for Old.” 

There are several huge and prosperous hospitals 
or factories devoted entirely to the art of patching 
up “dilapidated " faces. * New flesh for old” is 
their motto, and though the old system of grafting 
(sh on to the injured parts, w has been taken 
fron some living person, is now quite “out of 
date,” the restored parts are marvellous imitations 
of the “ real —" 

Before the “ face-faking doctors discovered & 
way of cage ee rae artificial ab ge ang 
materials, ing was the only means by 
which an Seat pants could receive restoration 
of damaged parts of his face. Many a time o 
patient has sacrificed two or three of his fingers for 
a new feature, only to find that the added part 
vould not assume the shape required, or that its 
bass — tremendously from that of the rest 
of the face. 


Noses Made of Vulcanite. 
* Noses are usually manufactured of a combination 
of platina, porcelai and vulcanite. They are 
perfectly coloured, and ‘sre got * to look so like 
human flesh that detection is absolutely impossible. 

To fix a nose, ear, or cheek in position, an adhesive 
compound is brought into uisition, the nature of 
which is such that rain or dampness of any kind 
dces not affect it, bigge that it slightly increases 
its tenacious quality. e feature may be removed 
at will by the wearer ; and wherever the artificial 
part comes into contact with a muscle it moves 
with it just as a natural one would do. It is even 
possible to create eyelids which will respond to all 
the muscles of the eye, and’lie in perfectly natural 
creases when the eye is fully opened. 

In order to “fit” a person for a new feature a 
cast of his face is carefully taken in plaster. His 
faco is first oiled, and eyebrows and moustache are 
covered with a material which will prevent the 
cast from adhering to the hair. 

Artificial Eyes Look Real. 

The plaster is applied with a thin knife, and the 
operation is nob only & short, but a very simple one. 
From this cast is taken another which is an exact 
replica of the patient’s face, and upon this the nose, 
chin, or cheek is modelled. 

One of the branches of the work of these factories 
—and by no means the least important—is the 
manufacturing of artificial or “ glass * eyes. Nob 
so very long ago these were 80 poorly made that 
the imitation one was rarely of the same hue or 
size as the other natural eye. 

Now, however, the art has reached such per- 
fection that ib is extremely difficult to discover 
which is the natural and which the artificial organ 
of vision, 

There have even been cases when a person has 
met with a terrible disfigurement in an accident, 
and, after a short treatment at the hospital, has 
appeared with an artificial eye, new eyelid. and 
imitation flesh cove the whole of the injured 
side of the face. Such octoring has restored in some 
cases the whole of the patient s good looks, some- 
times even making an improvement upon the 
natural features, 


on the wire, as should the wheel be placed a few inches 
either side of the wire the sloping sides cause it to 
take its correct position. 

The whitened interfor of the shed makes it show up 
better after dark. 


A MILK-WEIGHING MACHINE. 
Ir is necessary for farmers, if they wish to kcep @ 
correct account 
the different values 
of the milk 


apparatus here illus- 
trated, an accurate 
account of the weight 
and measure of eac 
cow’s milk can 
recorded each day. 

A farmer is thus 
given an opportunity 
of finding out the 
and bad cows WI 
may be in his herd. 


—e— 
NO MORE BROKEN CUPS. 

Tas illustration shows a patent, safety, nesting cup 
which is being adopted by many up-to-date hotcls and 
restaurants. 

The lower half of the cup is made smaller than the 


upper half, and thus the cups fit into one anc’ her so 
exactly that piles of eight or nine can be carries! on @ 
ay without the slightest danger of a spill. 

aiters and waitresses who are frequently fincd for 
the crockery they smash will do doubt welcoue this 
innovation. 


PROTECTS THE WHEELS. 
In is the custom of the gentry who take stand-u 
meals at coffee stalls to use the spokes of the wheels 


nearest to them ow 
i - r 


as foot-rests. This 4: 
sort of thing ww 8: 


of the stall, for 
his paint, in which 
he takes such & 
pride, is con- 
tinually being 


Tan 
wll Mt 


covers ifliticwees > 


ustrated. The 
t is thus satis- 


SsseseS 
Customer: “ Waiter, this is an absurdly sm all tected, and tho 


“— you've given me.” wheels are prevented from being gradually worn Pe 
ti aiter : Yes, sir, but it’ll take a wonderful long | When not required, the protection can easily 
ime to eat, sir.” removed from the wheels. 

e 


—But the landlord surprised him still more, when, on handing Jones his receipt— ma 


gens wes SS 


SS ES 


\ 


. 

WEER END: Were 
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i ance i— 

deny that,” the Matron of St. Raphael's saij Pawar! 

Sister Margaret had fully explained to her all : bear vo": 

i developments in the case of No. 20 bed, and t} “Tt 

e fs woman who was in command of the hospital « reachizis 

by) A in Sf} viewing the nameless lady herself in her offic electri® 

. : “It is undoubtedly a way out of the dific:! sie [call 

repeste.  “But—are you not runnin, | ren 

risks 2” ain rie 

ose-Coloured Goon sexe: RE 

“ but—he—begs me to face the risks. I have a more Us 

2 sce that they are more serious for him than for: ‘ at vic. 

The Story of a Mysterious Tragedy. he wishes to take them.” ; gant {9 

By L. G. MOBERLY pe FIN a Hath tose Vig lke om one 

- i t was not difficult to seo why Denis). 7 The ¢ 

2 A : ; ¥ or any man a be ie to take vere uy. fare an 
. 5 siderable risks, so that he might call this lovel, “No, 

CHAPTER VII. almost passionately, when he again came near her. his wife. He must be a frigid and st ony th 3 " harm,” 


“ How can you know anything about me when I know | indeed, who could resist the delicate char. | 


Traynor’s Impulse. / feed 
ay P nothing about myself? To marry me would be taking personality, the beauty of her dainty colin: hs 


“Qu, but it is impossible for me to marry you~ |p leap in the dark. It is impossible.” 
cuits, suit, impossible.” Not impossible—if you could be happy with me,” "ae * aad ial Me, Traypnor'e aandpen 
y? answered, and drew her hands into his, looking | netron said, “and naturally no one has av. 


he 
“For every reason.” The woman, whose only tenderly down into hes face, “if you would trust |” a : a J ee 
title was Number 20, stood in Sister's sitting-room, | vourself to me, I think, some day, I could mako you 2 cre poe ae aint of way fi pea | 


facing Denis Traynor, hes cheeks flushing and paling |}earn to care for me.” | F . Be siti 
by, turns, ber eyes fll of atari arabe hed t a fo care for Me og” she anrverod, “1 don't | Leet chee understand the Tee 
With money lent her by the Sister she had bought a | think it would be a hard lesson to learn.” | Her eyes rested with motherly tindnies 64 tha 


wn whose soft dull fe of red harmonised with the |“ Could—you—begin—to learn now ?” he whie- | r A ; 
Stear whiteness of her skin and with her sans Of less: hu tase very close to hers, the quiet literary eqns Leones aes ie went eo ue 
dusky hair, and into the eyes of the man watching | recluse breaking into the language of love with an | pore 7” BpDetore rs 
hor there flashed » sodden Jol of Pace, admira-|ease which was remarkable. “Havo you begun to) «Nothing. I get up against blank wall sl)" | 
tion which oddly transfigured his quiet face. learn already® ” se bs. toe Bnd lp eae ie paate Kiel Laas 
>," How could I do what you suggest 2” she faltered,| The soft dark eyes gave their own eloquent answer, | Prt T may never recover i at Le 
her own eyes falling before the glance in his. and Denis, gathcring her into his arms with a sudden, | 5, Poh chance thing th ea train war 
oD fav wet pe ey, ae eile ip aaa and everything comes back. But they sccm‘ 
gross impertinence,” he answered humbly, with the | * * * Se ee a cxcat natiial ie ea heed 
humility of a man who had always regarded woman- | «Tt would-be a way out of the difficulty, one cannot | « wr, Traynor Sen canara oath kiss 
hood from an idealistic standpoint. ' : , | i ig ve a 
. “Not an impertinence ! ” ‘she ee and PP apo sais eres uterine oA 
ae re corpo Lem ua Van ane ou care for another man, and he for you * a 
the sh ‘cer of your house and of your home. You are Ne ee ters Ghaagih of that as 
offering me these when you know nothing at all about caret oe warely. it I sees ae wig meats 
me. You could not do me a greater honour, but I . x Sad OE cag Wet cn il Epa 
vould not bide 5 you by a you do it.” BC, ] eel 3 hs. 


the ball is over he sees a 


chap, \ 


“Why not he pers ° her shrinking refusal terrified with fear. Tra mor !”* The clear whiteness of ber skin 1 ss t kis cg 
only spurring him on to push his suit moro urgently. She makes no attempt to call a cab, and finally hurries ros " Rarely poear insite moni te mond eel 4 teal 
i Have I startled you too much ? Have I made off in the direction of Drury Lane. in ae Sr mA k h head doubtf lly. sinister 
my suggestion too suddenly, too brusquely ? You” The lateness of the hour, the reputation of the neigh- The matron ecg tgs ee ag oY 
—he hesitated— you do not think I am only asking } pourhood, and the girl’s dress—a low-necked, rose-coloured’ 10? the said wa i one’s instincts are £0: answet 
‘ yn poms Sak 4 ae OTe be wnly and the gown—caute Traynor to run alter her end offer to escort “And it scems ‘as if ag Lorie were being hill « snd 
remembrance of the look’ she had just surprised in to me,” the girl broke in reathlessly ; “ and—L don ee 
his eyes brought the vivid colour to her face know how to refuse it. I don't think I can refuses, a that es 
“but—you don’t know me—you know nothi she ended naively. ‘a lnigh 
about me—and I can tell you nothing,” she cate You have fearnt to care very much for ‘Tr. cousin 
sadly. . Traynor?” The matron’s tones were sympatl “h 
“wy know enough to be sure that you are good and ““So very much,” came the simple reply : 7} has cbstin 
beautiful,” he said rly, carried out of himself by been so good to me; he is so gentle, so echivaleus ace 
the wistfulness of her glance. ‘‘ It is not expediency— and it seems such a wonderful way out vf a! si look 
it is love!” difficulty.” 4 piece. 
- His voice dropped into accents of such tenderness “What will you do about a sarge ile 7 ree filiret 
that the girl’s heart beats quickened, and she looked uestioned ; “you cannot be married as Si) iit bog 1 


enty ”—and she smiled o kind, humorous sniil°. 

“He—Mr. Traynor—wants to call me Grave; and 
as ‘G’ is the only initial that can be found on 
my A meet: we thought I might be called Grace (1: =: 


shyly up at the refined face, with the double sensation at th 
of sceing it for the first time, and yet of looking into 
the face of an old and tried friend. 
Traynor had _ visited her more than once during 
her weeks in Hannah Ward, and she had grown to 
regard his fine face with its steadfast eyes and kindly 
smile as the face of a friend. Now—it was different, 
and her heart beat fast again as she wondered con- 
fusedly whether or not she liked the difference. 
“But—I,” she faltered, when ho seemed to be 
waiting fon her reply, ‘“ how—can I—do what you 
usk ? I do not know what ties I may have. hat 
does this ring on my finger mean? How do I know 
that I am not bound to another man? How can I 
mise you—give you-—?” She broke off con- 
ly as he came nearer to her and drew her hands 
into his. 
“If there were no question of former ties, what 
would you say then ? ” he asked very gently. 
“Ah! Don’t tempt me!” she answered, drawing 
her hands from his and neckins -€e7 from him 
towards the window; “‘ you don’t know what it feels 


un 

“ Until you change your name 2 Ieee, Anite 
is to be no delay ? i, 

“ J don’t want to do anything foolish or pre .| 
the girl said wistfully ; “ but he wants me; *' 1 wo 
have waited so many weeks for answers to the adver 
tisements about me, and no answer has come. If we 
wait for them, or for my memory to come Ia). ‘\" 
may wait indefinitely. And, if he wants mr, sted 
like—to go to him.” 


” 


purpc 
featu 
evil, 

sinist 


—— 


CHAPTER VIII. 
A Memory from the Past. 
“GLap to see you nearly yourself again. 3 
had a roughish time ?” ; 
“Rather more than roughish. All but poe 
out, and I’m hanged if I can understand new “5 


like to be so desperately alone as I am now—so dread- it all happened.” : the « 
fully friendless. Don’t tempt me.” “And in my fist, too.” Dick Welsby | a rufhic 
“Then, you mean, you could perhaps learn to across at his cousin as he made the remark, at! at you’ 
eare for me well enough to be my wife,” he asked odd furtive gleam shot into his eyes 98 they ste his. 
with gentle persistence. the younger man’s absorbed face. The tve pst fell 
“Listen,” she exclaimed, ‘“‘let me try to say it were seated in the smoking-room of the elder Wer’: ss 
properly. Because of that thick curtain that seems club, and Tom’s white face and languid - sava 
to ng between me and my past, I feel so alone—so showed that his convalescence was of very t you 
cut off from all the world, and—if I do what you date. eedl SUED 
ask me to do, I shall not be cut off from the world “Yes, I know, in your flat, too,” Tom ans he ener 
any more. I shall not be alone any more. The very “Tye never been able to make head oF tel his 
ht of it makes me feel wrapped round, and safe, whole affair. It was such a fluke my comn- aes qu 


tho 

but I have no right to foist m and my burdens 
upon you. Remember—ah, wait before you answer— 
and remember that I may not be the sort of woman 


flat that evening.” He was looking. into U 
and not at his cousin, otherwise he might have a 
that furtive ce creep into Dick’s eyes 9°" 


you would like at all.” and he might have speculated upon its cause. 

A low laugh broke from Traynor’s lips, a little “TI dha round there to tell you my new’. * | . un! 

eS ph. explain that I should jolly soon be ablo m1 ey tle ne 
may be a fool about a good many things,” he that money,” the younger man continue’. - i 


elder Welsby leant forward a little, » new) ag tener 
of interest on his face, ‘“‘and you remember aia 
of my flat opens yours, so when nobody answer’: i 
ring I made so bold as to open the door. 1 °° 


eaid, “ but your sweet os tell me what sort of woman 
are, and I know that behind your beautiful face 

is a beautiful soul.” (Tou can now read on.) 
“You don’t kno 


ww—you don’t know!” she cried 7 ee 
6 


—he said, “I shall have to raise your rent.” What did Jones say? Be nicel az 


EK ENDING 
on 95, 1912. 
— or you, and J left it just ajar, thinking I should 
: . coming up the staira, 


just 
vin fo sce if I could find the switch of the 


more t 
’ t was deuced queer. Why should anyone 
oie ) Pa me? I never did anyone any harm 


ePras I know. ; 
ail chler me looked into the handsonie, but weak 


to don uch mischief.” . 
“{[ave you any theories to account for the assault 
“Tom Welsby asked, after an instant of 


“Jo” The other man glanced at his cousin, 
and thire Was & startled expression in his eyes which 
yas at once sup . “Well, no, I have no 
(ednite theories,” he continued. “I thought perhaps 
'-r had noticed that the door was ajar, and took 


abu 

ti opportunity.” io 
“then he must have followed me upstairs, Tom 

answered sharply. “* He came straight in on my very 


eels, Desides which, I don’t know whether the 
burstar theory will hold good. Was anything stolen 


“No—nothing !” the other admitted. 

“[ don't fancy the burglar theory will wash,” Tom 
gil thenghtfully. ‘ Now, I tell 7 my 
ika, evolved during the many hours 

nt did nothing but think—in the 
al ward. My idea was that I had 
staken for you?” Dick started 

vilently, and into his eyes there shot a 
look of ungovernable fear—gone almost as 
quikly as it had come, ~ you see, old 
chap, we ate & good bit alike,’ Tom ended 
bis sentence on an apologetic note, whilst 
hisclance ran over his cousin’s good-looking, 
sini-ter countenance, B 

“Yocs, we are @ little alike,” Dick 
answered with carelessness, which anyone 
who knew him intimately would have 
known to be assumed, “but surely the 
likeness is scarcely so remarkable as all 
that,” and he laughed rather s forced 
laugh, his eyes furtively watching his 
Cousin. 

“ [don’t know,” Tom persisted with all the 
chstinacy of a weak man, “I should say 
it was @ very remarkable likeness. Just 
look at us both in the glass over the mantel. 
picce.” He rose to his feet, and somewhat 
reluctantly Dick did the same, and for a 
long moment the two men looked silently 
st their own reflections in tho mirror. 

The younger man’s words were obviously 
true oncs, the likeness between the two 
cousing was so striking as to be altogether 
extraordinary, Line for line the two faces 
reproduced ‘one another, and only in the 
expression of the two did any difference 
li, But whereas Tom’s face showed 
onlya certain weak good nature and utter 
purposclessness, upon Dick’s ~ handsome 
features there was stam strength and 
evil. The dark eyes something mocking and 
sinister, the strongly moulded chin and jaw showed that 
the man did not lock purpose, though the poems 
night rarely be a good one, and the smile that overed 
over the lips was what someone who knew him 
cnce called ‘‘a wicked smile.” 

He shrugged his shoulders now, and turned away 
from the glass with a short laugh. 

“A family likeness,” he said. 

A family likeness,” Tom echoed. ‘ My dear Dick, 
there is more than that between us. Excepting for 
the difference in years, and that you look the greater 
tuffian of the two, we are as like as two peas. Perhaps 
iM ve got a secret enemy, eh, old man!” He nudged 

is cousin and winked at him, ‘‘ And the enemy 
fell upon me instead, worse luck.” 

An enemy?” Dick turned on him almost 
savagely,“ do you mean? Why should 
you infe—1” Then, seeing the other's look of 
surprise, he pulled himself up. “T don’t deal in 
cnemies any more than you do,’ he went on, regaining 
his usual coolness of manner. ‘‘ The whole affair is 
inexplicable. The police can find no clue. 

© person who stabbed you made good his escape 
quite easily whilst you were lying there unconscious, 
and he has vanis' into s a 

“Tho part of the whcle bally show that I can’t 
Unterstand is why you slept in the flat below that 
tisht,” Tom said dowiy, as the two men rescated 


a-taselves, 
My dear fellow, it is simple enough.” Dick was 
tw entirely his imperturbable unrufficd self. 


“1 was a fool—and a drunken fool, There’s nothing 
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more mysterious about it than that. I came home 
in the small hours. I was more than half scas over, 
as anyone but that precious ass Traynor could have 
discovered at once. I rang him up and pitched him 
some yarn about being frightened, all of which he swal- 
lowed as the bi swallows the early worm. 
Frightened indeed? What in Heaven's name had 
I to be frightened about ? A more worldly wise man 
than Traynor would have laughed at me, packed me 
off to my own flat, and shut the door on me. The 
pompous idiot took me seriously and gave me & 
room. And there you are!” 

He told his story so easily, so fluently, and with 
such a ring of truth, that his cousin also showed 
a bird-like ease in swallowing it. His brain at no 
time worked with that rapidity which Dick Welsby 


Meanwhile you, like her, can enjoy your freedom 
a little longer. Now, Tom, I have a proposition to 
make to you "—his eyes again scarched the other's 
face furtively—*I—I'm t inking of moving my 
diggings, and I wondered whether you would come and 
share my new diggings until you marry. I should be 
glad of your company, and you might prefer my 
chambers to lodgings whilst you are still a bit 
of a crock.” 

‘Jolly good of you, old fellow,” Tom answered, 
dimly wondering why Dick was showing such un- 
wonted generosity. “To tell you the truth I had 
funked going back to my lodgings alone, and if you can 
put up with me until Gladys comes back and we aro 
married, I should be more than grateful. Where aro 
you going to be?” 


brought to bear upon mayen: and he merely nodded “Nearer your neighbourhood—quite the other side 
in response to his elder’s words, saying after a pause: | of town from my present quarters,” was the carcless 
“T hope the burglar, or whoover it was, give | response, though there was a suppressed eagerness 


us both a wide berth in future. I don’t hanker 
after a violent death myself, especially just now.” 
Ho added the last words with a sheepish, somewhat 
fatuous smile, and his cousin looked at him sharply 
and laughed. 

“Why, what’s up, man?” he said. ‘‘ You aren’t 
in the confessional, and I don’t pose asa saint. Any 
little peccadillo you confide in me will not be judged 
soverely.” 

“It isn’t a peccadillo !” Tom answered perip gga 
“and I have done nothing to be ashamed or make 
confessions about. But—I’m going to be married 


both in the speaker's words and glance, “and I'm 
lad you fall in with my idea of sharing them with me. 
Ve *—he laughed a rather forced laugh—“ we shall 

take care of each other.” 

And after his cousin had left the club—when he was 
alone in the smoking-room, he muttered under his 
ier as he still sat looking into the heart of tho 

re: 

“The fool—the silly fool! If he deliberately 

accepts the part of my undcrstudy—it is his own 

fault if—” and with a shrug of the shouldcrs he 
left bis sentence unfinished. 
* 


to the loveliest girl you ever saw!” bd bd 
“ ed all say that!’ Dick said sardonically ; “Can you make yourself happy in rooms like 
“and if they all spoke the truth the world would these ? no I ever make them nico enough for 


be peopled by the most beautiful women any of us 


you?” Denis Traynor spoke cagerly, boyishly, 
looking down into his newly-made wife’s faco 
with eyes brimful of tenderness. 

“TI like the rooms,” she answered, 
putting her hand through her husband's 
arm, and moving with him about the big 
sitting-room whose oak-panelled walls, wide 
window seats, and air of comfort and 
scholarly refinement made an appeal to hee 
ssthetic nature, “ they are not like any othen 
rooms. And how could I be otherwise than 
happy here?” she added, her eyes looking 
wistfully into his. ‘You are so good to 
me, and it is so wonderful of you to havo 
married a woman who had neither name noo 
memory.” 

“So wonderful to have married a woman 
like you,” he answered playfully, drawing 
her within the circle of his arms. ‘‘I still 
feel as if I were living in a dream from which 
I should presently obliged to wake. I 
can’t quite beliove we have just. been 
standing in church together, vowing to 
have and to hold one another till death 
shall part us. I can’t believe that now, this 
minute, you aro coming with me into tho 
country for our week-end honeymoon, and 
that the cab is at the door to take us. 
I can’t believe any of it, least of all that 
you are my wife—my wife.” He pressed hen 
closer against him, and his lips touched hco 
check. 

“Can you ever really learn to love a 
stupid man who has lived a sort of hermit’s 
life, who knows nothing of women, who is 
just + crue ait el ee ‘ 

vile-smelling rag was ‘ on’t thi it will t muc 

stuffed ae hts tanuth, learning,” she answered softly, her arms 

ens Rope his sone = Because you are 

ever beheld. Fortunately, or unfortunately, accord- | the teacher it wi an easy lesson. : 
ing to the point of view David was not tas wrong Tho radiance brought to his face by her words still 
in his accusation against ‘all men.’ lingered there as the two passcd out of the flat and 

“You wouldn’t call me a liar if you saw Gladys!” | prepared to descend tho stairs to where tho cab 
the young man answered, still speaking with warmth. awaited them. Their marriage had taken place 
“I'm ready to bet you never saw anybody like her in | very quictly in a neighbouring church ; they had 
your life.” come into Traynor’s flat to pack up his luggage, 

“When will you introduce me to her?” Dick | and were now about to start on what Denis 
smiled at the other’s ener ee Who is she— | had laughingly called their week-end honcy- 

D ‘ou to be married ? moon. 
ant Net ‘a, yet,” came tho rucful reply. “She ‘A man descending from the flat on the floor above 
won't hear of it for a bit. She is the niece of old | stood aside to let the newly-married couple pass 
Prendergast, the cranky: old qillionaire. He’s as down the stairs, and a_ sardonic smile hovered 
full of fads and cranks as a nest is full of eggs, but | over his lips sas he saw the radiance of 
he approves of me as & peompeneire eras Traynor’s face and glanced from him to his 
al wants some more liberty first.’ companion. ; 
ae take me to call on her ted her uncle ?” “Vhe rose-coloured lady of the ball,” Dick WelslLy 
I should like to be introduced to my prospective reflected. ‘So our virtuous scholar’s pretence of 
cousin-in-law.” pa to Covent Garden balls for copy was only a 

“She and her uncle arc both out of town, worse lind. Lucky dog—she’s lovely enough in all con- 
luck ; both out of England in fact. Old Prendergast | science, and, by ove—” His thou ht broke off 
has gone on a voyage for his health, and Gladys is tour- | short as the bride, turning a littlo suddenly, caught 
ing about on the Continent. She——” sight of his face. The moment her cycs met those 

4. Why didn’t she como back to look after you | dark furtive eyes, a look of fear, bewilderment, sur- 
when you were laid up?” rise leapt into her own ; every trace of colour left hee 

“ Well, you see, it was part of the bargain that she | face, her hand | that lay within ber husband's arm 
should go off on her own for a bit before she had to | clutched it with o lesperate, frightencd clutch. 
settle down.” Tom _ looked embarrassed again, | Looking down at her, he saw that she was trem- 
“So she—we decided that she shouldn't bother to | bling from head to foot, and that her very lips were 
write or les mo know where she was or anything | white. . : . 
just for a time. When she comes home, we are to be “Who is it?’ she whispered, her glanco going 
married.” fearfully to Welsby’s face and coming back to hea 

“Ob, when she comcs home you are to be married, | husband’e. ‘Who is it? His face reminds me— 


/ 


—For the best sayings I will give ae aia pipes. Mark postcards “ Raised.”? (See page 1004.) 
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makes mo think—oh, I don’t know what it is that I 
remember when I see his face, but it is something 
that hurts me—something that makes me afraid.” 


CHAPTER IX. 
fom’s Mishap. 

Tom WetsBy sauntered slowly along the Embank- 
ment in the twilight of the February e a 
eyes idly watching the river and the long ewveh 
of shore jewelled with lamps which shone golden an 
white mene their background of misty grey. 

His thoughts were pleasantly o-cupied. First of 
all it was, he felt, satisfactory and exactly to his 
tastes that his wealthicr cousin Dick should have 
suggested sharing rooms vith him. Any idea that 
Dick might have had an ulterior motive for his ap- 
etna enerosity never entered the yo' man’s 

rain. From the contemplation of life with his cousin 
in the new diggings, he pov onto thoughts of the 

future when Gladys would be at home again, and a 
date for their wedding could be fixed. . 

Of course, old Prendergast would give her a thumping 
good dowry. As far as ho knew she was the old man’s 
only niece, and Prendergast had the reputation 
of being a millionaire. 

The young man smiled complacently to himself. 
Gladys, he reflected, was undoubtedly the loveliest 
woman he had ever seen. Gladys’ uncle had not only 
approved of the pro marriage, but had actually 
urged it, and but for Gladys’ determination to go 
atroad and have a last independent “ fling,” as 
called it, they might by now have been married. It 
was certainly trying of Gladys not to have written 
to him. Here Tom leant against the parapet and 
watched the coloured lights of an advertisement 
on the opposite bank flash themselves dizzily in and 
out. Sho might have given him some idea as to the 
date of her return, She might have allowed him 
to writo letters to her, if only to a poste restante. 

Why, she knew nothing of his illness, nothing of 
the strange accident that had befallen him; it was 
intolerable that he should be cut off from her like 
this for a mere whim. Only that afternoon a visit 
ho had paid to her uncle’s house in Portman Square 
had proved fruitless in so far as obtaining news of her 
was concerned, 

Mr. Prendergast was still in America, the butler 
had answered politely, and Miss Prendergast had not 
returned. No, they had no address to which letters 
could be sent for her. She had not wished her letters 
forwarded. 

With this meagre information Tom had perforce been 
obliged to make himself content ; and now, leaning 
against the wall of the Embankment and watching the 
lights’ on the river, he allowed growing waves of 
bitterness and resentment to sweep over him. 

_ Gladys had no night to indulge in such fads, such 
ridiculous whims. hy was she not like other girls 
of her ~ and position, girls who did not hanker after 
independent travels, and who were content to settle 
down with the husbands that a good Providence and 
a good unclo had provided for them? Well, in any 
case, he meant to enjoy his life with Dick. Dick was 
a man of the world and enjoyed his world to the full, 
and Dick and he would have ripping times now that he 
was to share his cousin’s life. 

It was folly to waste too much time in regretting 
Gladys, who was gallivanting on the Continent. He 
would make the most of opportunities Dick would 
probably give him, and as for the future—— 

His thoughts broke off suddenly, or rather their 
current was suddenly and strangely interrupted. 
Two strong arms seized and pinioned his arms; 
before he had time to call out a vile-smelling 
of some description was stuffed into his mouth, aca 
the next moment he was being hustled across the 
periment and into a cab, which, during his absorption, 

ad drawn up beside the kerb. 

His arms were so securely fastened that to struggle 
was impossible, and although he tried to make some 
use of his legs by kicking vigorously, the two men 
who had hustled him into the cab very soon checked 
all his efforts in that direction. 

_ Deftly and rapidly thoy twisted a cord about his 
limbs, until he was totally powerless, and could only 
sit huddled in a corner of the cab, feeling like a trussed 
fowl, and able to do nothing but glare at his assailants, 
who had seated themselves opposite to him, with their 
a to ite horses. 

rho cab was driven rapidly off in the direction 
of Blackfriars Bridge, and he bec men talked with 
one another in low tones, whilst their victim eyed 
them with angry but hopeless glances. His thoughts 
wero in a chaos. The unprovoked assault, in its 
ee <n inexplicable character, had almost 

a im, and he raged impotently against those 
had attacked him, e » sie = 

Who wero they? What wero they? Why had 
they kidnapped him in this extraordinary fashion ? 
These questions ran helter-skelter through his mind, 
but he could answer none of them. Still less could 
he imagine where he was being taken, as the cab 
bowled over Blackfriars Bridgo and then began 
to turn in and out of a maze of mean streets on the 
south sido of the river. 


Horse ’buses are steadily dying out. Supposing you ‘were the driver of one. 


Sy 
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When they finally sto before the corner house in 
& long, one aixect, Wasby had no more idea where 
ho was than if he had been taking a drive in the planet 
Mars—and whatever faint hopes he may have enter- 
tained of calling for help from the police or from passers 
by were immediately ked on the head There 
were neither police nor passers by in sight, as he was 
ignominiously hauled from the conveyance and 

up a flight of steps into the house, whose door bad been 
silently opened directly the cab esl ge 

Securely tied up and as he was, he could 
neither call out nor make any show of resistance, and 
he was partially carried by his captors into a, room on 
tho right, and there dum: s 
he heel been a bale of goods instead of a human being. 

The room was bare of furniture, save for a baize- 
covered table in the centre—some chairs ranged round 
it and against the wall, and a cupboard. At the head 
of the table eat a man whose fair, good-looking face 
wore # rather cynical amile, whilst the face of the man 
who sat on his right-hand wore an evil expression of 
triumph and malice. 

The man at the head of the table signed impera- 
tively to the two ruffians who had ceageed and pushed 
him into the apartment, and one of them drew the 
filthy rags from him. 

You are intimate enough with the methods of our 
Society to know that our ways with traitors are neither 
those of seeent oem nor peace.” And the fair 
man laughed, a low, cold-blooded laugh. Then Tom 
straightened himself in his chair as much as the cords 
about him would allow—and in spite of the chill of fear 
that ran through him, he spoke quietly. 

“‘T haven’t the ghost of an idea what you are talking 
about,” he said, looking across’ at the fair man, who 
was now writing busily, ‘‘ I never saw you or this house 
in my life ; I have no notion what you mean when you 
call me a traitor. Traitor to whom?” 

At his first words the fair man glanced up sharply ; 
as his sentence proceeded, the blue eyes looked into 
face with a searching intensity that increased each 
moment ; and as he paused, both his listeners rose and 
came to his side. 

“ But—you are—Wolsby ?”’ the fair man said slowly. 

“ Welsby—yes—Tom Welsby,” was the retort, 
“ but who you are I have no idea, or why you have had 
me brought to this confounded place in such an uncere- 
monious way. I swear you and I have never met 
before—and I can’t ever have betrayed you—for I 
never heard of you, much less saw you, in the whole 
course of my existence.” 

% an are the living image—of—I could swear 

‘ou were the man we want—if you are not he, you must 
twin-brother to——” 

“Who do you want?” Tom broke in, some of his 
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WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO. 
On the entry form ite you will find the names of 
the teams taking part in seventeen matches to be played 
on Saturday, April 27th. 


NO ENTRANCE FEE. 


You have first of all to make yourself acquainted with 
the records and capabilities of the various teams, and 
decide in each case which team you think will win. Then 
draw a line in ink through the name of the team which 
you believe will lose. If, in ha opinion, any of the 
matches will result ina draw, then leave names of both 
teams in. 

CONDITIONS WITH WHICH COMPETITORS MUST COMPLY 

1. The 3 which ye believe will Jose must be crossed 


forecast @ draw 
2, Each entry form must bear the usoal e: 


top leit-band corner, and affiz a fon 
arrive not later than first post Friday, April 98th. 


5. Only one Sgupoe may be souk by reader, 

6. The rum of 1 be a ed to the competitor from whom we 
receive an entry form bearing what proves to be the correct result of 

result ofall the matches played 

the competitor from whom we receive the ent.y 


form containing the greatest number of currect results. Inthe event 
ofatie Ehe prise will be divided, and, in the event of two or more 
matches not bei: £250 be award 


compecition. 


RESULT OF CONTEST No. 31. 

In this contest competitors were asked to forecast the 
results of football matches played on Saturday, March 30th. 

The prize of £25 has been divided by the following com- 
petitors who had each only three incorrect results ; 

D. Nevitt, 8 Picow Street, Runcorn, Cheshire; 0. 
Mousset, 10 High Street, Leigh-on-Sea ; Mrs. 8. Hayden, 
170 Cape Hill, Birmingham. 


When you have filled up your Football Coupon, 
first page and try for a prize in our new contest 


down upon a chair, as if }- 


WEEK rxpiyq 
Aprir, 25, 10)9, 
naturel imperturbality returning to him as th. o{}; 
grew more embarr . “If by chance you v. nt aay 
cousin, Dick Welsby—I conclude this is 1i, 
time I have had the pleasure of paying fur |, 
whatever they may have been. as it your pros, 
assistant who stabbed me in my cousin's |: , ¢. 
weeks ago?” 
For a moment after his voice ceased :! 


second 


a fuw 


silence in the bare apartment, then the fair 11, ,;, laid's 
heavy hand on Tom’s shoulder, and his (i, ee 
looked straight into Tom’s dark, indignant ovr: \ ith 
another icy stare that again had the strane «oct of 
turning the young man’s blood to ice in his \./; 

- Again he was assailed by an odd sensation ot poet. 
lessness, he felt himself unable to withdraw his oyp 


glance from that coldly penetrating one—ani! in sine 
odd fashion it seemed to him as if is very personality 
were passing out of his own grasp. From somes here 
very far away 60 he fancied, a voice said to him; 

“You will remember nothing that you have sern anq 
heard in this house. It will all seem to you like a dream,” 

“ Tt will all seem to me like a dream,” his own voice 
repeated, and even his own voice sounded thin and 
far-away. 

“ Neither to your cousin nor to anyone else will you 
ever mention what has happened to-night,” the cold 
voice went on—and his own repeated the words ina 
thin and monotonous echo. 

Of what took place after that he was only very 
dimly aware, but he was presently conscious of being 
set free from the cords that bound him, of being led 
along the passage into the street, where once mor he 
was hustled into a cab. He was vaguely corsrions 
that a man sat opposite to him in the vehicle during 
another interminable drive—but he was so heavy vith 
an unaccountable drowsiness, that he took nv heed 
either of time or place. 

He did not notice in what direction the cah was 
driven, how long was occupied in the journey. an it 
was with difficulty that he roused himself at last, «lin 
his companion roughly bade h'm: 

“* Wake up and get out of thie.” 

And only when he found himself standing, devi end 
bewildered, on the pavement, did he realise tha! ! vw. 
back again on the embankment, standing in preict 
the same place where he had stood earlier in the cvc..': 
watching the swiftly flowing river, and the Ir 
reflections that gleamed and stirred upon its surfu~. 

And when he had made this discovery, and tt 
speak once more to the surly man who hail : 
panied him—man and cab had vanished —aril |i 
confronted only by the suspicious cyes of a pol! win. 
who bade him curtly get home to bed and not In.ut 
about here in the ent hours of the morning. 

(To be concluded next week.) 


FOOTBALL PRIZE 
OFFERED TO YOU. 


CUT QUT COUPON AND POST TO US UNFOLDED. 


Pearson’s Football Contest 
No. 35. 


Matches to be played on Saturday, Aprii 27:::. 
Cross out which you consider will be tho losing cli. 1+ 
a draw don’t cross out either. 

Manchester City v Middlesbrough 
West Bromwich A. v Sheffield Wednesday 
‘) Oldham Athletic v Liverpool 
Bradferd City wv Tottenham Hotspur 
Gainsborough Trinity v Stockport County 


Notts Forest v Fulham 
Clapton Orient’ v Barnsley 
Huddersfield Town v_ Blackpool 
Bristol City v Hull City 
Birmingham v Glossop 
Wolverhampton W. v Burnley 
Brighton and Hove A. v Swindon 
Leyton v Millwall 
Norwich City wv Queen's Park Rangers 
Southampton wv Exeter City 
Reading v Watford 
Stoke v Bristol Rovers 


The above matches take place on the ground 
; of the first-named. 

I agree to abide the decision publi 
bs Pears Weekly aa to accept tt asi: 
Lenter only on this understanding, and 1a. 
abide by the conditions printed in arson 
Weekly,” 

Signature sevreecersssssenersoerecsaensenes 
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The Press Agent.—Behind 
the Scenes of the Boomster’s 
Business. 


By Mr. P. DOUBLEYOU. 

Tre thin man in the beautifully-fitting clothes 
sniffed in an injured kind of way. He was tall and 
sharp-featured, with a long, ive nose that 
was itself enough to -e: is admirable self- 
confidence and the salary he drew for his 
work. His official description was ‘“‘ Press Agent,” 
and he was attached to one of. the big variety 
theatres. It was this description which had caused 
him to feel a little hurt, as he liked to be called a 
“ Boomster.” 

“ Jiminy Christmas,” was his first remark, “ but 
the British public is a rum bird, and you'd say 


likewise if you'd worked in my 0. 

“You may have quite a Son Fane A singer, 
say—with fine talent, expression, and all that. 
And the B.P. doesn’t come to see her. But tell ’em 
viat she is really the accredited descendant of the 
lich king who all but slew Oliver Cromwell in 
sinzle combat, and that she has only gone on the 
siaye in order to make a fortune to prosecute her 
cli to the thousand Irish acres of which sho is 
tle eae has seh ap B.P. i _ up be the 
hox-ollice ti C) urry along a fright, 
thinking it’s 8 Badieagette meeting of which they 
iave not been given notice. . 

“ Not that that is a good story. It’s only a rough 
sketch. You’ve got to do a heap better than that 
now. There was a time when an actress had only 
tu lose her nine-hundred-pound necklace (all paste 
and Lought for a tenner on the instalment plan), 
and you could get columns in the newspapers about 
her sad misfortune,”* 
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Ho shook his head sadly. 

“ But not now, my boy. You wouldn’t collar a 
paragraph with lost jowels now. It’s dead as 
mutton. And so is the gag I managed five years 
ago, of having an out-of-work actor made up as 
an Indian rajah sitting in the lower box every 
night, his eyes fixed hungrily on the girl,who was 
@ male impersonator. 

“Every day, according to the newspapers, the 
rajah, who owned half Indis, renewed his fervent 
offers of marriage to this artiste. And every day 
(still according to the newspapers) she turned them 
down. She couldn’t do anything else, poor girl, 
seeing that she had a very live husband and three 
bonny kiddies of her own, But the public didn’t 
know that. 

“Then we got a hot newspaper correspondence 


“The ladies’ purse arrived safely this 
morning. Without exaggeration it is one of 
the best purses I have ever had. I 
a welcome Easter 


t came as 
gift.” 
(From a Walsall reader.) 
The ladies’ purse she sere is grand, 
She carried her “ PEARSON'S" in her hand ! 
See page 1043. 


started—‘ Should black marry white’ sort of 
thing, using this obsession of the rajah’s as the 
mainspring, and it filled the theatre every night, 
and jumped the young lady’s salary an easy fifteen 
pounds a week. 

“But the marriage stunt is dead as lost jewels 
nowadays. It’s becomo so jolly common. I started 
the ‘love-letter received by stage favourites’ notion. 

“The letters were all printed and discussed— 
letters from every sort of man in England, from a 
millionaire to a miner who had seen the lady’s 
show the week he came a 2 for the Cup Final, and 
promptly lost his head. Must have done, for he 
went to the Saturday matinée to see her again 
instead of going to the Palace, the real object for 


his journey of a few hundred miles. I saw to that. 
I gave him a fiver for doing it. 
* We had his picture in all the papers by Monday. 


Yes, of course. I wrote every line of all those love- 
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letters myself, sat up here till two o’clock every 
morning while the boom lasted. 

“Once I worked a good stunt at a south coast 
holiday place for a famous star. It was during tho 
summer. She went out in a motor-boat, and 
promptly got lost for a good twenty hours. Dark- 
ness came, and still she had not returned. There 
were search-parties and great excitement. Finally, 
in an almost starving condition, she was rescued 
by a fishing-smack. The. motor’s engines had 
broken down. 

She had left the beach on Sunday morn- 
ing, and she returned to a beach that was 
positively black with people on Monday morning. 
What pluck—famished a wotried for her safety— 
she had shown! Not a bite all that time, un- 
fortunate creature, though I had seen there were 
4 first-class hamper and a couple of bottles of fizz 
when I had secretly provisioned the boat, The 
house was crowded for her stay. 

“My best bit of work? Right, but it’s dead 

secret, mind. I was booming a dancer here, but 
things weren’t going as I wanted till I got a great 
idea. Every day it was this lady’s habit to drive 
through the Park in a splendidly got-up equipage. 
One day, as she passed the Serpentine, two boys, 
larking in a boat, upset into the water. 
° “Without a moment’s hesitation this lady 
sprang, in her wonderful sables and elaborate 
costume, from the carriage, and jumped into the 
water. With a few resolute strokes she was at the 
place of the accident, and rescued both the drowning 
children. My hat—but we had fine audiencos for 
her after that. 

‘“*T was stage-managing the whole caboosh. The 
upsetting was all arranged 5 I waved my handker- 
chief, at the exact moment, from behind a tree. 
But the best of the joke to me was that the lady who 
sprang from the carriage wasn’t the dancer at all. 
She was a well-known lady swimmer, made up and 
dressed to bo the dancer’s double—for positively 
one eppearance only. Oh, yes, it cost money. 
Good ‘stunts * usually do.” bd 

(Next week—‘‘ The Theatrical Agent.’’) 


THE NEW WAY WITH CONVICTS. 


A Gymnasium has been fitted up in one of the big American Prisons for the benefit of the convicts. 


it will keep the prisoners fit. 
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AN HOURS SKIPPING EACH 
MORNING BEFORE SKILLY WOULD }/ 
HELP JADED APPETITES g 


HARE & HOUNDS ACROSS THE 
MOORS WOULD HELP.TO KEEP 
PRISONERS IN GOOD FORM 
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—I want your opinion about a motor-’bus in twenty words. Dise't be too nasty. 


Below, our cartoonist makes a few suggestions for keeping British convicts up to the 
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WHILST FOOTBALL MATCHES, 
WARDERS VERSUS CONVICTS 


"AND WORK 
MORE IN 
TRE QUARRIES 


US 
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WHILST STRICT TRAINING SHOUL 
BE ENFORCED BEFORE THE 
ANNUAL CONTESTS 


PRESENTED BY THE GOVERNOR 10 
Z 2 THE BEST SPORTSMAN FOR THE YEAR 


It is hoped that by daily exercise 
mark, 
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I CAN'T FIND 
MY RUNNING 
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AND ON WET DAYS A MARATHON 
RACE IN THE PRISON CORRIDORS 
TO KEEP THE CONVICTS FIT 
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to me and leaves a margin of—let’s see, a hundred and 
sixty-seven! You'll have to take a cere a 
hundred and fifty; I'll stump up the odd sevin:.-; 
pounds now.” eee 

He spoke quickly, almost irritably, telling him..: 
at the same time that he was no good at this «ui: of 
philanthropy. His head was bent over tho +. ip af 
paper on which he had been scribbling, and ww Ix 

lanced me he found David's eyes fixed on |. 
Baspicion ad come slowly as Wilfred was speakin.. ” 

David scrambled to his fect, jerking his ci; 


! . 
Wilfred drew his head in with a jerk. The terrible 
anguish in the voice of the last speaker made him 
suddenly realise that he was envasdeone le Still 
ipping the window-sill he leaned well back out of 
Feking ‘and stared before him in utter bewilderment. 
This, then, was the ex lanation of David’s apparent 
wealth. Wilfred knew he was in London studying | 
medicine—he had met him through his cousin, 


A Tale of Cards,‘a 
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Little Bit of ‘ Cheat- Middlemas, another medical student—and presumably violently that it overturned and fell with a tin, 
ing,” and a Girl. the youngster had spent his year's allowance in ® wee played fair!” he gasped. Yuri e 


couple of months and got himself into dcbt as well. 

But who was he king to? David's voice he 
recognised; but who was the girl? Vi: Violet, of 
course ! . 

After a little he went thoughtfully downstairs, dis- 
turbed at the scrap of conversation he had overheard. 
Mrs. Steadman met him in the little hall. 

“ Ah, Sir Wilfred! I want you to mect m: daughter. 
She was out when you came.” She led him into a 
pleasant sitting-room, with wide French windows that 
opened on tho lawn. Near one of the open windows 
David was standing, talking to a slender young girl, 
dark-haired, and with dark brown eyes set in @ 
beautiful oval face. ; 

“ Violet, this is Sir Wilfred Cairns ; my daughter, Sir 
Wilfred,” Mre. Steadman said. The girl came towards 
him, her hand outstretched, and Wilfred felt a little 
glow of admiration at her dap for he knew from his 
eavesdropping that under her calm mask she must be 
tortured to the verge of tears by grief and anxiety. 

The evening passed far less monotonously than 
Wilfred had by ssible, and as he went upstairs 
to bed he remem that he had not telegraphed to 
Harringway. 

“TIT wire to-morrow,” he said. But he did not 
wire next day, nor the next, and in a day or two he had 
forgotten about it altogether. 

he cays ed very pleasantly, except when they— 
Violet, Wilfred, and David—visited at some of the 
neighbouring houses or when other people came to 
call; then Violct talked with others, and Wilfred 


Wilfred leaned back at his ease. “ That's a ni. 
thing to say, young man,” he said sharply ; then wi:i: 
cutting emphasis : “‘ Permit me to point out that \. :; 
yourself play so badly that you can scarcely be cali! 
a reliable judge of my play.” 

David, trembling a little with anger and hurt m1", 
pointed at the seventeen pounds Wilfred hail 11: sy 
on the table ; but before he could speak the door op. J 
and Mrs. Steadman entered hurriedly. : 

“T heard cart | fall!” she gasped breaill--!y, 
“Qh, the chair?” As she sighed with relic her uve 
caught the glitter of the gold on the table. © Navid 
dear, have you been playing cards for moncy ? “ : 

David picked up the fallen chair and dropped leas‘), 
into it without speaking. Wilfred became cons ji. 
that Violet was standing in the doorway, and, suddenly 
dismayed, he pee away from the table. “Deu - 
awkward !” he t on 

“Only a trifle, Mrs. Steadman,” he said ales, 
trying to pass over the situation with a laugh. © .\n-] 
I’m sorry to say he has been winning.” 

“Oh, David!” Mrs. Steadman exclaimed. © Your 
guest’s moncy ? You cannot take it, of course ' 

David, realising all at once what the money m 
him, bowed his head silently and made a despai 

ure towards the table. 

Wilfred broke in almost violently. “ But, so fur, 
David has only got a few pounds out of me, Mi-. 
Steadman,” he said, going to her. ‘A mere trii'. 
He took her hand and looked at her troubled {1 +, 
trying to smile confidently, but conscious always «f 
Violet standing at the doorway. “And I coullnt 
take it back, could 1? Debts of honour, you know. 
But I'll promise you David won’t plays cars for 
money again. on’t look so distressed, Mis. 
Steadman ; it’s nothing really.” 

He bent and kissed the hand ho held and looked ip 
again, smiling. ‘‘ Come, I simply won't talk about 
it any more. I’m offto bed.” He squeezed her hand 
and nodded to David. ‘Good night.” 

“Good night,” Mrs. Steadman said, smiling 4 
little doubtfully. 

Wilfred went quickly to the door. Violet had gore, 
but he met her in the corridor. 

“ How could you!” she burst out. “ How ce W 
you let poor David risk losing mone when you cul 
you knew ?"? And she left him standing there, si: 

There was little sleep for Wilfred Cairns that ni-iit; 
to put it plainly, there was none. For tho first time 
for many years he cross-examined himself, and dawu 
found him woefully discouraged at the result. 

ss ae years,” he thought, “ and nothing to <I 
for it. Yes, I’ll go to the Balkans. It’s a besit 5 
And Violet?” He tried not to think of Violet or «| 
what Violot must think of him. 

Neither Mrs. Steadman, who had a headache, ne 
David appeared in the morning, so Violet and Wiltied 
breakfasted together in an uneasy silence. As Viewt 
rose from the table she summoned up courage to sh 

“Tm sorry for what I said last night. David wl 
me this morning what you had done.” . 

Wiifred’s embarrassment was almost pili 
“ Don’t talk about it,” he begged. “Tin no zoul et 
that sort of thing, or David wouldn’t have cu 
His expression changed and he went on hurriedly. 
“ But, of course, what David imagined about my }'*y 
is nonsense.” 

She was smiling at him, and ho stood before her, 
blushing like a naughty schoolbo caught in the act. 
“ How—how sweet of you to—to lie about ii,” she said 
deliberately, and smiled again. 

He went across the room to her and took 
his arms, pinning her arms helplessly to hie 
and crushing her very, close and repetins | 
name: “ Violet-—Violet—Violet ! ”” just for the p! al 
of saying it. Her head drooped forw ard on his bre: 
and her body was shaken in his arms by a gist 


sobbing. 
“ Violet—dear !” he whispered. ; 
She raised her face and looked at him 
standing on her cheeks, and looking down, 
how wonderful was the brown of her eyes | 


By J. S. WILLOX. 


Harnroway rose from tho card-table and yawned 
widely, ending his yawn with a sudden laugh when he 
noticed that he had infected young Middlemas opposite 
and set him yawning also. — ; 

* You've all the luck to-night, Cairns,” he said, and 
shed some notes and gold across the table to his host. 
*Middlemas! Put your hand before your mouth, 

man! Come on; who goes home ? oe alts 

Middlemas rose, still onjoying his yawn. | I'm 
dead tired,” he said, “* and broke. Wilfred, I'll have 
to sond you a cheque.” bates 

Sir Wilfred Cairns smiled. ‘“ That’s all right. 

The fourth member of the party, David Steadman, a 
oungster of about nineteon, leaned forward. I— 
‘Il have to send you a cheque, too,” he said, speaking? 

jerkily as though the words were difficult to utter. 

“No hurry.” Cairns rose to see his guests off. 

“Coming, Steadman ? ” Middlemas asked over his 
shoulder. 

Cairns interrupted bofore David could speak. 
« Wait a bit, Steadman, if you're not in a hurry. ‘i 

“All right,” David said, and crossed to the fire, as 
the others went out. 

In a few minutes Cairns came back. “I had a note 
from your mother,” he began at once. David swung 
round with a little gasp. ‘‘It seems you've been 
saying nice things about me in your letters home, 
Cairns went on, smiling. ‘So she asks me to go down 
to Baronswood when you go home next week. | It’s 
awfully decent of her, and I’vo written to say I'll be 
by ere He glanced at David, a little surprised 
al silence. oy 

“T’m—I'm very glad—awfully glad,” David said at 
last, with nervous quickness. “I didn’t know sho had 
written.” 

“Will there be a large party ?” Cairns asked. 

“JJ don’t know,” David said shortly, and turned 
to go. ‘ We'll go down together, of course. I'll mect 
you at Paddington at ten—there’s a good train at 
& guarter past. Good night.” He went off hurriedly. 

‘What the dickens is the matter with him ? bl 
Cairns muttered. His oye wandered to the untidy 
heap of cards on the table, and he smiled. ‘ Let’s 
hope there are some others there who play cards as 
badly as he does.” 

* . 


e] 


(From a Manchester winner.) 


He's joined that noble, loyal band See page 
Wiens their “ pools dat in their hand 1 1008.) 


si himself taking a sulky dislike to everybody she 
spoke to. 

The scrap of overheard conversation haunted him, 
and one evening, as he entered the sitting-room 
suddenly, he found Violet in tears. She roso in con- 
fusion, and would have hurried out, But as she passed 
him he laid his hand on her arm. 

“Violet! What's the matter?’ He had never 
used her Christian name before, but somehow it camo 
out quite naturally. 

She pressed her handkerchief to her eyes, hastily 
drying the tears, and shook her head. “ Nothing,” 
she said, and turned her head aside. 

“There must be something,” he said. One hand 
still held her arm lightly. He slip his other arm 
round her shoulders protectingly and stooped a little to 
say quictly : “Come 3 perhaps I can help.” She stood 
quite still, and fhough she turned her head slowly and 
met his eyes, she did not speak. 

“I think I know—or, I guess,” he went on. “‘ Is it 
about David ?” 

Startled, she drew away, and his arm fell back to 
his side. ‘How did you know?” Then, speaking 
quickly, she went on: “No. No, thank you. here's 
nothing really.” And she left tho room without 
looking at him again. 

For some minutes Wilfred stood where she had left 
him, staring out at the see seciny eaten 

“Violet,” he said softly. o was glad he had 
called her Violet! He took a deep breath, and walked 
slowly upstairs to his room, thinking hard. From a 
portmanteau ho took a couple of packs of cards, and, 
slipping them into his pocket, he went off to look for 
David. He found him in his little ‘‘den,” alone, 
sitting at the table with his head mournfully bowed 
on his hands. He started up as Wilfred spoke. 

“I'm getting rusty ; let’s have a game.” And he 
threw the cards on the table. ae 

“ J_J—don’t think—I’m keen,”” David stammered, 
flushing with embarrassment. 

Wilfred was not in a mood to argue with him, so he 
sat down, brushing objection aside. ‘‘ Nonscnse, 


s s * 


Sir Wilfred Cairns stood before his bedroom window 
at Baronswood and stared at the smooth lawn below. 
He had never been so had in his life before. Instead of 
a handsome country mansion with a gay week-end 
party, he found himself in a small house in a quiet 
country village, and after his kindly welcome by 
Mrs. Steadman, a sweetly-gracious woman on the 
sunny side of fort -five, he had come rather disgustedly 
to his room to plan some excuse for a sudden return 
to town. 

Good-looking, always well-dressed, with the straight, 
upright carriage of a soldier, Wilfred was @ man-about- 
town of the better type, taking life good-naturedly as 
it came and troubling little about to-morrow. 

His income was microscopic, and he managed 
to keep clear of financial disaster only by fairly steady 
luck at the card-table and on the Turf. 

Lately things had — so badly, however, that he 
had turned his thoughts in the direction of some more 
reliable form of — living, and he had been 
tempted to accept an offered post as military attaché 
at the British Legation to one of the Balkan States ; 
but in the meantime he had looked forward to his visit 
to Baronswood and its expected large house-party as 
an excellent chance of re-filling the empty treasury. 
David had, quite unintentionally, perhaps, misled him 
completely, and in tho midst of his disgust ho smilod a 
little at his own discomfiture. 

“The way the youngster chucked money about,” he 
was thinking, “took me in absolutely. And gamble! 
He must have lost a cool hundred to mo alone in the 
last month. But where on earth did ho get it from ? 
Things don’t look over prosperous or lively here. I'll 
send a wire to Harringway itelling him to wire me to 


ful. 
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he thenght 
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peum to town at once. Couldn't stand a week-end men ; pe na he said a. alive they were. For the bricfest secant ae - 
ere 1” avid gri the edge of the table. “All right,” | at cach other. n her cyes closed slowly, 1°" 
‘He loaned on the mill and put his head out of the | he said reckless, and reached for one of the ho stoopi — ae he kissed. her, crushing lict {a°e 
window to get a better view of the country. Voices They played for a couple of hours, and in that time | against his own. 


Sir Wilfred Cairns didn’t go to tho Balkans. Inte - 
he acted the part of bridegroom at one of the prentes 
weddings that Baronswood hadever sccm...) hing 

David Steadman, M.D., the famous spec’ 
never played a game of cards since that » 
gamo in his little den. 


Wilfred lost heavily and with a steadiness that might 
have made David suspicious had he been less excited. 

“* My luck’s dead out,” Wilfred said, grimly counting 
the score. ‘ You're a hundred and ninety-six pounds 
to the good, I see. Mental arithmetic was never my 
strong point, but I think that cancels your indebtedness 


drifted up from an open window beneath him. 
“, . . The fact is, Vi, I—I’'ve—— Oh, you 
may as well know—I’ ve spent all my money.” 
“David. All of it! After mother scraped and 
“ee to let you have it!” 
es; every shilling. I couldn’t help it, and I’m 


—For the best opinion I will give five shillings. Mark postcards “ Horse ’Bus.’’ (See page 1064.) 
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THIEVES NEWEST TRICKS. 


How the modera Criminal hides his Stolen Goods. 


Mr. THIEF is & ; there is no limit to his 
daring: and inventive powers. Not only does he 
stex! well, but he hides his goods from prying eyes 
cust as clevorly- 

Ons cunning thief who preyed upon every class 
of tradesman used & dog as an accomplice. 

The dog had a large patch of hair cut from its 
back, and the bald place covered by a rubber 
pocket on which the original hair had been firnfly 


tuck. 
a rhen the owner saw anything he fancied, he 


been scooped. The big coat craze offered an 
opportunity not to be lost by the experts. When 
e large =e is sewn to the body of the coat it 
forms a pocket of considerable area, entrance to 
which is gained through the buttonhole. Here, 
ree, the hiding-place defies even a close inspec- 
jon. 
_Aspecial pair of boots were used to hide numerous 
ins, rings and other things stolen by a shoplifter. 
ne boot 
was fitted 
with a false 
bottom, in 
which a mar- 
vellously hid- 
den spring 
door was 


a CUP CHAMPIONS. 7 


Pars about the Stars who will play in the Final 
at the Crystal Palace, 
BARNSLEY. 

B. W. Downs (right back). Dick Downs they 
call him—and so he does; he “ups” and ho 
“downs” the opposing left wingers hard and 
often. Not that his methods are questionable, 
of course; he plays the heavy—but perfectly 
fair—shoulder-to-shoulder charging game like they 
used to play it before namby-pamby referees 
came along and made players rosort to cunningly 


aod § rtunity to tuck it away on the dog’s disguised ankle-tappings and other foul means, 
aa ate iy y g coy ae Downs, rather bow-legged, is a wonderful kick, 
cok nca ee Z_ pressed and he would be an International if thero were 
animal's hair against the no such right back as Bob C t 
was long, any- flap disap- ig as Bob Crompton. 
thing but a peared with a Archie Taylor (left back). Taylor is 
close search thoroughness Barnsley’s captain, and a rare, cute player as well 
would fail to worthy of a He knows most of the tricks of his trade, especially 
reveal the art- conjurer. ; about how to put unwary forwards offside. Taylor 
ful pocket. very smart is well known to Londoners, as he used to play for 


The first time 
the door was 
opened the dog 
trotted out at 
aciven signal, 
and made for 
home. 

Ifsuspected, 
the owner How a pocket was made ona dog’s 
world indig- back bya clever thief. Note where 
nantly offer to the patch of hatr was cut from the 
be ‘searched animal's back. 
and invariably F 
cet an abject apology from the penitent shop- 
keeper. 

There is no end to the clever thief’s pockets and 
bags, for.bulky articles are difficult to hide. One 
smart lady, who was badly touched with klepto- 
mania, made 


man carrics a 
silver match- 


box, and even 

id The lapel of a big coat makes an 
a clever detec: poet ae doe hiding Little 
tive would articles of jewellery. The entrance 
scarcely detect to the pocket is the buttonhole of the 
the transfer- coat. 
ence of a small 
article of jewellery to the void under a false lid 
with shortened matches stuck on, while the thief 
apparently lighted a cigarette. 

The most expert and highly-paid journalist 
would turn green with envy at the price paid by 
unsuspecting mortals for a “tale.” There is no 
selling the pupynight, the same tale will often work 
for years, and each time it is told some unwary one 
ey a few shillings for hearing it. 

e piano-tuner tale has reaped a golden harvest. 
Stringum & Tunum, the well-known local piano- 
dealers, .are making a tour of the residents. ‘‘ Will 
you have Pi 
piano tuned ?” 

The house- 
holder knows 
the name, and 
the instrument 
és a bit flat, so 
the man is asked 
in. Gruesome 
sounds emanate 
from the room . 
for a time, and Most jewel thieves carry a silver 
then silence match-box, with a set of dummy 


reigns supreme. matches, for secreting rings, tie- 


(ee tans haw pins, and 80 on, 
finished. “‘ Will you pay me or have you an 
account with the firm ?” 

If you have an account, the tuner says it will be 
charged up; if not, he pockets the 33. 6d. in 
addition to the various valuable little knick- 
knacks with which he has lined his black tool-bag 
in a moment of mental aberration. 

The regular crooks spend their leisure in gaol 
hatching some plop which ‘‘can’t be beat,” 
and when they are free again, they promptly put 
their new scheme into operation and glory in tho 
success which attends their brainy efforts, 


West Ham. He does not kick like Downs, but 
he heads the ball better. . 


Robert Glendinning (right half) comes from 
Washington, a little place in the county of Durham. 
A fine, sturdy footballer, Glendinning also believes 
in the forceful style of pla ; there is nothing of the 
“after you, Alphonse,” kind about him when it 
comes to a question of who shall get the ball. 


Wilfred Bartrop (outside right). A great 
sprinter with the ball, Bartrop shovld be tho 
fastest man on the field. He is, in fact, one of tho 
speaieet wingers in the game at present, and is a 
likely International of the future. He lcarnt to 
play football in the Nottingham district. 


George Lillycrop (centre forward) has been 
laying first-class football for a long time now, but 
e is as good asever. Which is saying a good deal. 

“Lilly,” as he is generally called, is a heavy, 
forceful forward, and, like his captain, he is a 
southerner. He was born at Gosport, Hampshire. 


Harry Tufnell (inside left). ‘“Tuf” by 

ular consent and tough by nature, Barnsloy’s 
inside left is a great little slayer: Given half a 
chance, he is as likely to shoot a goal as any forward 
in the match. 


WEST BROMWICH ALBION. 

Jesse Pennington (left back) is tho captain 
and great personality among the “ Throstles.” 
He is, indeed, one of the greatest personalities 
in present-day English football. A  fair-haired, 
not over sturdily built man, Pennington is the 
legitimate successor to the old Corinthian, W. J. 
Oakley, among left backs. For years now he and 
Crompton have been England’s stock pair in 
front of the goalkeeper, and they arc likely to go on 
partnering each other in the Internationals for 
two or three more seasons to come. If West 
Bromwich can only get o one-goal lead in tho 
Final, Pennington may easily see to it that the 
Cup goes to Birmingham. 


J. Manners (left half). Manners has long 
been a well-known name in Midland football 
circles, and in their present half-back of this 
name the Albion possesses probably the most 
gifted player the family has turned out. A skilful 
tackler and ‘robber,’ Manners should be one of 
the most useful members of his side. “‘ Manners 
maketh man,” says the old saw; and “look 
foolish ” is the modern adaptation of it where this 
half-back is concerned. Manners does certainly 
make the “ other”? man look foolish when he gets 
properly on the war-path. 


H. Pailor (centre-forward). Pailor isabout the 
most dangerous forward in the West Bromwich 
team; quick, dashing, and a fino shot, he is a 
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This clever shop-thief fitted a false a, Se ba 
themselves all 
to be slipped Groat. ia round the skirt 
parcel dropped inside her skirt @ vast quantity 
naturally found a resting place. of valuable furs, 
silks, and laces 
coud be carried with very little risk of detection. 
Nothing short of being stripped by a female 
Secveuer could discover the hiding-place. 
3 swell csckaoan defied search many times 
‘fore a val- 
uablo dia- WJ 
mond ring 
was brought 
to light from 
the contre of 
4 rose which 


BIRTHDAY MOTTOES. 


Thurs., April 18. 

Many are done in the name of charity. 
Fri., April 19. 

The more some women know about some men, the 
less they have to say about it. 
Sat., April 20. 

When the worst comes to the worst, one may as 
well try to make the hest of it. 


hewore in his 

Sun., April 21. great man anywhere near the net, and the wa 
cout: A 3 i : ] y ’ ney: 
flow or is Pes Ta: SS ee tit ers eats in which he volleyed tho ball between the posts 
fitted with oe't our a can’t against Blackburn Rovers in the semi-final and so 
Stoo] 1 Mon masett 22. enabled his Club to tale tickets for tho Crystal 

os ‘ : ; 

Which  eould There's nothing like letting a woman feel her | Palace and the Final was grand. 


superiority now and again. The man who is always 
wise at home is a fool. 


Tues., April 23. 
A good deal of misery might be prevented if 


married poople just had the presenco of mind to walk 
away at the right time. 
Wed., April 24. 
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C. Jephoott (outside right). In Jephcott tho 
Albion possesses a young player who bids fair to 
make as big a name for himself as any cf his 
predecessors, - Fast, with a good control ocr tho 
ball, and a fine shot, he is already a very good 
winger, and it was partly owing to his s:aart- 


Whish phe: Qodies kar tie tee ce that his club has reached tho last stage of 
the If you want to lose your heart over a woman, or | ness that his club has reached bie & ag 
“entra had Shook eatin tu ate ond avon loa your money, do it! But never lose your head. the Cup for the first time since 1890, 


Most people dislike humbugs. Can you define one? One definition is “A moral Chameleon.” = 


~ 
G.P.0.'S AT SEA 


Life Among the Sorters on an Atlantic Mail Boat. 


In order to save time, and hasten the deliver, of 
correspondence, most mail vessels now carry their 
own post-offices and post officials. Here the letters 
are sorted during the voyage, and so a considerable 
saving in time is effected. 

On the Atlantic route, only a portion of the mails 
are properly sorted, as the voyage is too short to 
allow of more work being donc. All the same, the 
sorting-clerks are kept busily working at least nine 
hours a day. Nine hours are laid down by the 
regulations, but when a heavy mail is on board, the 
sorters usually work for longer stretches of time. 

Usually the mails havo been roughly sorted in 
tho land post-offices before being placed on board. 
The mails which are to be properly sorted are taken 
away to a storeroom, by the side of the sorting- 
room, while the other mails are stored away in the 


hold. 
All Work Below Deck. 

Usually the sorting-room consists of @ long, 
narrow. space, not at all unlike the sorting coaches 
to bo found on our mail trains, the room being 
generally situated just below the main deck. Down 
the contro runs a large table upon which the letters. 
are placed, while down each side of the compart- 
ment are many pigeon-holes, each properly labelled 
with the place of destination. As the letters are 
gone through, they are put into their respective 
pigeon-holes. 

In the case of a lincr plying to New York, it is 
usual for all the New York City letters to be sorted 
ready for delivering as soon as the vessel reaches 
the port. All these letters are sorted according to 
the Miotuiota and streets of New York, so that there 
is not a moment’s delay, and delivery can be made 
as soon as the vessel arrives. 

In the mail vessels bound for America, all the 
clerks engaged in sorting belong to the British Post 
Office. Ina similar way, on the homeward voyage 
all the working sorters aro American postal officials. 
Hence, in each case on the voyage home the clerks 
have a very easy time, having no work to do. 

‘As they receive first-class accommodation, many 
a romance has taken place, leading in some cases 
to a man leaving the postal service to become a 
rich woman’s husband. The men take their part 
in tho social life of the vessel, mixing with the 
other passengers without restrictions. 


Not Long on One Boat. 
It is scldom that a man remains long on one 
articular vessel, or even on one particular line. 
sually tho sorters are changed about after a few 
voyages, and so they become familiar with the 
whole of the postal work, an arrangement which 
suits them, as there is no monotony. 

In addition to the ordinary mails, a large amount 
of correspondence has to be dealt with which is 
written on board. Many passengers, especially 
business men, write a | number of letters. 
Seeing that shorthand writers and typists find their 
place on every big mail steamer, the postal work in 
connection with the liner itself is equivalent to that 
of a little town. 

In the case of longer voyages, time allows the 
mails to be thoroughly sorted. Moreover, big 
business firms have their correspondence put in 
special bags, so that immediately the vessel reaches 
port the bags of correspondence can be delivered. 

Thus, in the case of a P. and O. vessel bound for 
Bombay, bags will be on board belonging to the 
large commercial firms. The correspondence for 
each firm is placed in each particular bag, and the 
firm’s representatives take delivery as soon as the 
vessel arrives at Bombay. The same is true of the 
big trading houses of China and Australia, 


CATCHING THE FISH. : 

Tue customer had waited fifteen minutes for the 
fish he had ordered. He was very quict as he sat 
there, but internally there was a seething. 

At the end of the sixteenth minute the waiter, 
who had been in total eclipse for fifteen and a half 
minutes, bustled up. 

“¢ That fish will be here, sir, in five minutes.” 

Five minutes elapsed three times. Then the 
waiter bustled up again. 

‘““The fish will be here, sir, in a minute.” 

Tho customer turned to him. 

“Tell me,” he said quietly, but with a certain 
emphasis, “ what bait are you using ?” 
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When Unele Walked A Fish Doctor Tells How Fish are Cured of hel 


and Pains. 

THE owners or managers of large aguas’ is 
naturally become very alarmed when the rai yu 
valuable fish in their possession begin to | 
“poorly”; and as the death of any of time jiuny 
creatures would mean a great loss 19 1); i: 
“ masters,” they are willing to pay any aici 
within reason to the “ fish doctor” if he can sire 
their aches and pains. 

When suffering from even a petty ailment .- 
soon die if they do not receive prompt and « .:-:j 
attention. In order not to run any risk, t].. 
most large aquariums now possess a resident (oi, 
whose time is well employed, even when thir i: 
no sickness, in trimming fishes’ tails, inspectiny i: 
food troughs, and so on. 

Sometimes the fishes he pettonut upon are werthy 
from twenty to fifty pounds apiece, so il is o1.i, to 
be expected that when the doctor is caries wit 
a risky treatment his “heart is in his mow, -. 
to speak. 


in his Sleep 
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Operating on a Carp. 

The knife is used to remove tumours, liveiat | 
scales, or splintered bones, which, if unattended to, 
would cause the patient’s death. On one ce-in 
recently, a noted “fish doctor” cut a tumonr tion 
the abdomen of o valuable specinien of «lta 
carp. The tumour was as large as a sood : 7 «I 
marble, and it almost prevented tlie fish trom 
swimming about its tank. When this had leon 
successfully removed, the incision in the f-1:< 
“waist? was speedily sewn up with fine ilk 
thread, and over this was placed a tight iii) 
bandage. 

The fish was then returned to the water and 
dosed with a drop of diluted nux vomica in oF 1 
to restore its appetite. A few days after ile 
operation the bandage was carefully removed, wien 
it was discovered that the wound was absolut |) 
healed. This was rather remarkable, for not! iz 
is so deleterious to a wound as any kind of mo!-t', 
and.the flesh of a fish generally shows great Gi- 
inclination to heal after it has been cut. 

The removal of this tumour kept the “ invels\" 
out of its tank for the space of exactly four minuirs. 
In most cases fishes can remain out of water is 
or seven minutes without the slightest dang 
that period is usually quite sufficient to enable te 
“fish doctor” to perform any needful operation. 

A common complaint amongst a goldiich 
is a growth of fungus on its tail. This is a scrwis 
matter if the disease is not discovered in its «u'v 
stages, for these graceful little creatures have tails 
longer than their bodies, and when they bese 
weighted the fish are liable to ‘“‘ lose their balance. 
This means that their tails sink, and they «0 
thrown into an upright position with their hows 
above water, which, of course, is certain to cawre 
almost immediate death. 


Lobsters Don’t Need Drugs. 

For this complaint a slight ag is resorted 
to, which consists of scraping the fish’s tail with 
sharp and thinly - pointed “tail - trimming 
knife. 

When the “fish doctor” has to operate upon 4 
lobster it is quite unnecessary to give it an 
anesthetic, for, by rubbing his hand up and down 
ita back, he is able to mesmerise the create £0 
that it will stand absolutely unconscious on its 
head, or in any position, whilst the doctor 1 pr 
forming upon it. | 

Fishes, of course, are often in need of a tonic, and 
the doctor studies their symptoms as carefully as 
does the practitioner whose science is exercis¢! 0? 
behalf of humanity. Although he cannot quest? 
his patient and request it to put out its tonsuc 
his inspection, he has many other littlo dodges °Y 
bem he discovers the character of @ f° 
indisposition. ; 

an the languid movement of its fins 
as it swims about in the water will usually prov’ 
to the doctor that the vitality of the fish © \" ry 
low, or if the eyes are thick and heavy, it will Sane 
show that a fish is suffering from headacke 
caused by over-eating. . eer 

Rainbow trout writ fish of a similar speci’ ite 
extremely fond of earth worms, and if allows fi 
have their “ fill” of these equirmy little crea ve : 
will eat and eat until their discomfort bel 
worse and worse, and at last they actually ya?" 
indigestion, 
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THE STORY. 
1. Brown goes te stay with his rich uncle, and is told 


He overhears two of his youag cousins plotting to 


i e strews the floor with tin-tacks. 
4. Much to the distress of the ghost— 
5. unfortunately, proves to be his rich uncle 


assures bis nephew that he will cut him out of 


wil 
ey next morning Brown leaves the house, a sadder 


A CHANGE OF FILM NEXT WEEK. 


—As a chameleon is always changing that is quite a clever definition. I want better, however. = 


EEK ENDING 
hee 25, 1912. 


——— 


tc the mill wi 


woad believes that a certain child in London is Beth's, and that Drake is the father. He ties 
Beth to a pillar and threatens to burn the mill aera tells him the truth. 
uw can nN vea Te, 


CHAPTER SIXTY-FOUR (continued), 
A Bullet and its Billet. 


Rev could hear Woad; but to speak was im- 
posible. Her brain was reeling, yet working in a 
rapil hind of way that added to the torturing horror 
uf the situation. 

‘this drunken fiend, whose cunning had fallen from 
him and left him a primitive brute, had heard of Fairy’s 
bly. and belioved it to be hers, Beth’s. 

It (lashed through her brain that this monster was 
re-nonsible for the fires of that night and the deadly, 
nv-terious attack on the man she loved, the story of 
uiich no one knew as yet, because Drake had been 
poked u unconscious and was still unconscious. 

It flashed through her brain that the doctor, who 
hvl sent her for his bag, must be wondering why she 
hai not returned with it, and would send someone to 
{inl out. There were a few watchmen and firemen on 
tv vast premises, though their security depended not 
on these, but on the police posted at intervals outside. 

An hour might pass before any of the former came 
slonz. But surely the doctor must be wondering at 
her prolonged absence ! 

‘The thoughts and questions that flashed through 
Tith’s brain did not occupy seconds. 

‘Tue match Woad had struck and was holding close 
to licr face had not vet burned itselfout. The hideous, 
woching irony of it was that he was 
demanding that she should answer his 
quetion—when she was gagged and 
could not answer, Could she have used 
her voice, she might have played for time 
a: anart from screaming for help. 

‘Then the light expired and the drink- 
maddened fiend, who had lost all sense 
of proportion, struck yet another match. 
He vas not the Luke Woad who, had 
cunningly preached peace, and between 
the lines incited to violence, and had 
ticfended himself almost brilliantly before 
tle magistrates. He held the light so close to Beth’s 
face that her disordered hair frizzled and singed. 

“Out wi? it!” His very speech was broader, 
thicker, and more coarse, and interlarded with foul 
expressions that must not be written here. ‘ But Ah 
Inow—yo’ and your mealy-mouthed, virtuous ways— 
mu-tn't be touched nor kissed—a man of your own 
rank and class not — enough for yo’—and there's a 
taiv in London—like mother, like daughter!” 

che was braced up to one of the girder-like props 
{lait supported the roof at intervals. 

durely the doctor must bo wondering why she had 
bot returned. 

\\hat was that ? 

Woad had heard it, too, and the faint sound, just 
Prictrating into the match-lit darkness, seemed to 
ticaly the madness in his brain and blood. 

Jt sounded like the distant, angry booing of a multi- 
tle. The look of apprehension momentarily con- 
j.rccl up to Woad’s features, changed to one of malig- 
nont, drunken triumph. 

_" Yo? hear that 2. The working man clamouring for 
is tichts—but *e’s coming into ‘is own at last!” 

"he sounds died. 

Woad’s match went out. He lit another." 

., | 1d like to kiss yo’ first,” he hissed into Beth's face, 
and burn yo’ for a witch after. And, by Gum——” 
ile dropped the match, trampled it under foot, and 

ths closed his arms round her. 
Leth writhed in the frightful darkness against the 
man’s awful, drink-maddened embrace. 
And something gave. 
: ‘he jerk of her head did it perhaps. But the hand- 
z ae over nostrils and mouth slipped. She felt 
go tried to scream, and this time the effort was 
€ He A scream rang out—and a second. 
hen Woad had his hand over her mouth ; but her 

cry had carried. 
oe was like a search-light being suddenly flashed on 
7s scene, A motor-car lamp. It was impossible to 
ce who was standing behind it; but it flung its 
Pictcing beam on the tragic figure lashed to the pillar 
“ the brute whom drink had turned into a maniac. 
ma awful oath ri pea from Woad’s lips. For 8 

oment it looked as if, robbed of his desire, he would 
strike Beth in the face. ° 

The mam behind the lamp gave a wild shout and 
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out of the way. 
ke Woad. 


rushed forward. Just for a second it looked as if 
Woad meant charging forward, like a maddened 
bull, to meet the rush; but, flash-like, his mind 
changed. He reeled back. 

Something rasped and flickered—a match ! 

With an oath he hurled it into a mass of raw cotton, 
turned, and bolted into the darkness outside tho 
radius of the advancing light. It was all infinitely 
quicker than description. 

Flames shot up almost instantly. 

And by their light Beth, more ded than alive, but 
conscious still, saw in a blurred, yet lurid kind of way 


a face. 

Lord Millborough’s. . . . 

Quite close to hers now, but growing indistinct 
because of smoke that seemed to come between her 


and it. 

She felt hands tearing at her bonds; fancied she 
heard a voice—Lord Millborough’s voice—her father’s 
voice—but the smoke grew thicker, got into her 
throat, her eyes, her brain. 

Consciousness ceased. 

s * s s 

“ By Gum, it’s the Windmill!” cried a man in the 
strect as smoke was seen wreathing up from the centre 
of the town. ‘’Ell’s lct loose to-night. There goes 
the Chief Constable!” 

It was a fine sight to the eye. Collett, sitting his 
horse magnificently, and sending the 
animal along at a gallop, his sabre clank- 
ing, his handsome, saturnine face set 
beneath his helmet, was followed b: 
half-a-dozen mounted policemen, a 
riding in hot haste to the Windmill 
Spinning and Weaving Company’s build- 
ings. 

‘'roops were on the march from Gorring- 
ton, but the railwaymen had refused to 
handle the trains, and the Chief Con- 
stable’s calculations as to the time of 
their arrival were completely upset. 
News had come in that strikers were ma sebi on 
Millborough from adjoining towns, and miners from 
adjacent mines. There been affrays round 
Poppleton’s burning factory and Thornton’s blazing mill. 

ere Was & il se that a contingent made up of 
tneligans, their numbers augmented in some mysterious 
way hooligans from other districts, was marching 
on Millborough Hall with a view to pillage. 

Flames were leaping out from a portion of the 
building when the Chief Constable reached it, and 
attracting a big crowd, an ugly, restless crowd, but not 
yet showing fight. Constables were hurrying up and 
massing. 

Collett swung himself from the saddlo and passed 
into a block of the buildings so far untouched by fire. 
The sizzling and rush of water told of the many fire- 
appliances with which the buildings were equipped 
having been brought into action. 

“* Who’s in charge ?” barked Collett at a constable. 

“ Lord Millborough ! ” shouted back the man above 
thedin. ‘ He’s back. Mr. Drake’s been set upon, and 
ja still unconscious. They've moved him and Beth 
Willow to another quarter of the building.” 

“ Willow 2?” snapped Collctt. 

*© Yes, sir.” 

“Where's Lord Millborough ? ” 

“ Up on the factory roof, sir. They've got a hose up 
there, and brought it to play.” 

Collett jerked out half-a-dozen commands. 

But his brain was working dually. So Millborough 
was back from London, was he ? 

Would his—Collett’s—chance come on this nent, 
when pandemonium was let loose and looked like 

‘owing worse ? 

Collett found Lord Millborough on the roof, many 
storeys high, directing operations, looking scorched 
and blackened, his tall, lean figure distinct against the 
lurid background. Millborough’s fire-service was 
already overtaxed; but the “ Windmill” was fitted 
with the latest appliances, automatic and otherwise. 
Great fire-proof doors had been closed ; sprinklers were 
splashing down water; hoses had been brought into 
action. 

Lord Millborough showed no sign of personal feeling 
as Collett reached him. Everything for the time being 
was subordinate to the situation. 

There might have been no fierce contempt and 

(Continued on next page.) 
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eek’s chapters tell how Lord Millborough receives anonymously a packet of love- 
ieiire sent by Major Collett to Lady Millborough years ago. His Lordship telis the Major that 
he mustresign his position as Chief Constable of Millborough. 
The Major sees rain staring him in the face and, as the cotton town is in the throes of a 
cicat strike Be oo asiy hob a mesenge that her lover, Drakehas been bagity hurt. ‘She goo 
e, . s 
Lee here he lies, and falls into the clutches of Lu 


Mark postcards “ Humbug.” 


Silhouettes. 


prot often ask the meaning of the 
word “Silhouette,” tho figure repre- 
_ sented pictorially in profilo and filled 
in with dead black. As a matter of fact, 
Silhouette was an individual—a French 
economist—whose name became a synonym 
for cheap. However, those little black 
figures, skilfully drawn, have a very quaint 
efiect, and show up defects of 


form very uncompromisingly. A 
fat person thus depicted in the silhouette 
is not flattered by the portrait, nor has he 
(or she) any reason to be, for, as we say, 
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the faults of form appear to be, though 
they are really not, grossly exaggerated. 
The shadow of a very stout person thrown 


on to a transparent screen also forms 
a most unflattering silhoucttc, and 
is enough to make every person who sees it 


determined never to grow over-stout; or, if 
they happen to be already too “ fleshy,” to get 
rid of that ungraceful “ fieshiness” without 
another day’s delay. 


Simple Means. 


The means of prevention and cure 
of over-stoutness? Well, everybody is now 
fairly acquainted with the word Antipon, 
which represents the simplest and plea- 


santest remedy for obesity ever discovered 
by patient scientific research. ’Twould be 
truer to say that “ony oe is the only 
remedy ; at any rate, it is the one permanent 
cure for obesity, and is a positively harmless 


treatment, simple though it be. 

The famous physician, Dr. Ricviardi, of 
Paris, voiced the opinion of his profession 
when he wrote as follows:—“I must frankly 


say that Antipon is tho only product I have 
ever met with for very quick, very efficacious, 
and absolutely harmless reduction of obesity ; 


all other things are perfectly useless, 
and some absolutely dangerous. I 
like to do justice to such perfect products.” 


A Boon in Bombay. 
In reproducing the following testimonial 
letter received from an Anglo-Indian lady 
resident in Bombay, we would point out what 


the writer has to say about the need- 
lessness of dietary restrictions. This 
is one of the remarkable features of the 
Antipon treatment; both during and after 


the “melting away” of the supcrabundant 
adipose, the subject eats with a hearty 
appetite, and, the wholesome food being well 
digested (Antipon has a splendid tonic effect 
on the alimentary system), strength 


and vigour return with beauty and 
slenderness. 
The lady’s letter is as follows: “When 
I started Antipon I was 246 Ib, in weight, 
and the reduction since starting it is great 


(614 Ib.), for I only weigh 1843 Ib, I now 
can take four-mile walks with ease. Besides 
its reducing qualities, another 


recommendation is its power of 

reducing gracefully, for my skin is quite 
tightened, and not flaccid in the least. 
My heart, which is diseased, is stronger 
and its beating healthier. Besides, I have 


an excellent appetite, and have no fear of 
eating anything, and I have never restricted 
myself in any form of diet.” The 


original of this letter may be seen 
at the offices of the Antipon Com- 
pany with hundreds of others. 
A Warning. 
Stout persons are very liable to internal 


organic affections, owing to the quantity of 
fatty matter that impregnates the blood and 


clogs the action of the vital organs 
—the heart, the liver, the kidneys, 
etc. These dangerous accumulations muct 
be removed if serious disease is to be pre- 


vented, and Antipon is the proper agent to 
perform this great and vital work. 

Fatty degencration of the heart. and 
enlarged liver too often result from extreme 
stoutness. These things must not be neg/ected. 

Antipon contains only vego- 

table substances in liquid form. 

Antipon is sold in bottles, price 2s. 6d. 
and 4s. Gd., by Chemists, Stores, ete. ; 
or may be had (on sending remittance), 
privately packed, carriage paid in the 
United Hingdcns, direct from the 
Antipon Company, Olmar Street, 
London, S.E. 


(See pace 1064.) 
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A STRANGE SIN (continued). 
bitter, rankling hatred between 
their manner towards each other. 

“ We shall get it under!” cried Lord Millborough. 

“Tm strengthening the police-cordon !” shouted 
back Collett, “ and can spare & few men to help you, 
though I'm hard pressed, and you'll have an e up 
in a minute. show are on their way, but they ve got 
to doit on foot. How did the fire start ? Any clue ? 

Lord Millborough gave a curt direction to the men 
playing the hose before he answered. 

‘’ Woad !” came through his set teeth. 

“* Good gad !—sure ?” 

“Sure? I saw him. He's mad—capable of any- 


two men from 


Millborough’s thin, strong mouth was twitc again. 
His blackened hands were scorched and biel =" 
ii 


to he had pressed 
a kiss to her white, expressionless face—his and "s 
child. 

But his deep, torn emotions had not rendered him 

soon as he had satisfied himself that 
she was suffering from shock rather than physical 
injuries, aml had carriod her, and given orders that 
Drake should be taken, to another part of the buildings, 
and had seen her eyelids flicker open, he had returned 
to grapple with the fire that had occurred in the most 
con of the town. 

Lord Millborough shaded his eyes with a hand. A 
handful of men had ap’ on the roof of an adjoin- 
ing factory, and had brought @ hose to bear on the fire. 

‘ Good!” he snapped, and shouted an instruction to 
his own small group of workera. 

Then, from below, came the iemgiiog pel of a fire- 


engine, making slow progress 
the crowd that would have barred its 


way but for a poli ort. 
* You've got it in hand now!” barked 
Collett. “ * 


had personal feelings been displayed by 
either men. 
“‘Woad's pretty certain to have made 
gt his escape,” went on Collett. “ But 
"ll tell Cox to make s thorough search of 
s ! ” 


ates nist 

The Chief Constable saluted the man he had deceived 
and betrayed in curt, perfunctory style. Just for a 
moment his deep-set eyes had swept round, taking 
ewift, general stock of tho surroundings and the position 
in which Lord M illborough was standing. Then, witha 
sudden contraction of his heavy brows, Collett swung 
on his heel, and jingled from sight. 

Lord Millborough’s thin lips curved bitterly for 


moment as if some thought had intruded, but the next 
instant he was issuing further instructions. 

“ You've got it under, lads!” he cried. ‘‘ And 
they've got the engine into action now. But keep-that 
hose playing. I shall be with you again in a few 
minutes!” 


The night was still heavily charged with noise, now @ 
roar of anary soon breaking out and dying down, and 
always in the comparatively quieter intervals a con- 
tinuous, sullen murmur with a smothered snarl in it. 

But the sudden roar of angry voices that went up 88 
Lord Millborough was about to quit the roof was louder 
and more terrible than any that had gone before. 

It made him catch his breath! What had happened? 
From where he stood, he could not command a view of 
the street below. He knew Collett to be hated by the 
Millborough masses. For all his escort and his cordons, 
had the mob got him ? 

It was like the snarl of some huge, many-headed 
monster that had been baulked of its prey. 

And then in sharp succession three spiteful revolver- 
cracks! A groan slipped from the lips of the 
Uncrowned King of Millborough as he rushed along the 
flat roof to a coping from which he hoped to obtain a 
glimpse of what was happening below. 

This was the first time fire-arms had en. 
Reaching the coping, he sad down, but a film of 
smoke blended with the darkness, and he could not 
distinguish what was happening in the writhing mass 
below, but ho could hear the clatter of horses’ hoofs, 
horses rearing and pawing and trampling folk under 
foot. One police-charger was riderless, and had rolled 
over, flooring and rolling on men and women as it fell. 

Yet another revolver-shot, and then for all the lurid 

lare in the sky, the street seemed to darken suddenly 
low. Something had gone wrong with the electric lighta, 
Millborough was no longer over the 

coping now. Crash, crash, crash! He heard the 


Yow may or may not believe in Woman Suffrage. But turn to the next page. 
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fusillade of stones as he rushed back to the iron 6 ‘| 
staircase le: down from the roof. IF l STOOPED | COULD HARDLY begit 

“ Keep that going !” he shouted to the faithful a fe 
little handful of - men who were sticking to “ the GET UPRIGHT. a 
meester,” and vanished from —_ . the | 

But the main oe Erniget cab been got at. All ton’s 

hts were out. nd t Toar grew r, “ ; ., 0: 
wei he fancied that he heard the name “ Wood injuna” Bosgno ee ee, Oo Las hndly Cull 
shouted out like a kind of battle-cry. . Siveet ‘Huntington. Yo k “and th Ashvilla Wir 

But he could have found his way, blindfolded. ? hi h rk, “and there has a!w.:, Bie 
Sweat, not of fear, but of anguish, beaded out on his been somet! the matter with my kidius ent 
grey face. since. I was almost crippled with pains in iy sil 

Sorienia bumped into him. A second’s pause. back; if I stooped I could scarcely get api: i 
Then a match was lit. again. Work was a misery, for I could !aruiy iat 

““Yo’, mester!’” cried the fireman, one of his own | move my back was 60 Lots 
men. “The police look like bein’ mastered. And “T could not turn over in bed without cateling ua hi 
Woad’s out i’ the crowd!” hold of the bedrail. For days at a time I lid to a 

Lord Millborough crushed under » grosn. His | be away from work, and nothing I tried sev: 4 of h 
anguish was intense. He loved his town and its to benefit me. I began to despair of ever nee HOG Hel 
people, though many might only credit him with | 1.1) but soon after starting with Doan’ cared taril 
selfish designs of piling up money. he Kidney Pills I noti g. 7 OARS ics: pute 

It was all so useless, so destructive, this horrible, ache Kidney noticed a change fir tio i 
blind madness that had taken ssession of the mob. better; the pains were ¢ radually going away, id aja! 
He realised desperately that they were out of hand, and | after four boxes I felt like a new man. [ai now anit 
that the worst hooligan element was to the fore, completely cured, and wherever I gol recomend ui 
reinforced from other towns by the same element. Doan’s Pills. (Signed) Frep ALLINswy.” plow 

What had become of Collett ? But he did not pause Doan’s Backache Kidney Pills relievs ti:5 sil 
to ask questions, but went his way, hurrying through | bidneys and bladder like ordinary mediciros ess. 
a great darkened room fitted with spindles, guiding | relieve the bowels. They drive out the uric wid hin! 
himself by instinct, the fireman following him. With | which is the t cause of backache, rbeuniat: : x 
every second the din seemed to grow louder. AD] ang lumbago, and they release the eecuani ae bu 
ominous battering sound assailed his ears. .. | water in cases of dropsy and retenti They i ut 

“By Gum!” boareely cried the fireman, groping his } | a Psy lel jon, They are chai 
way behind his master. ‘“‘ But they’re tryin’ to break perfectly safe to use In a circumstances, and i thei 
their way in now by ¢’ sounds!” certificate of purity accompanies every box. pol 

Lord Millborough went to a darkened window, flu 2/9 a box, 6 boxes 13/9; of all dealers, or from I 
open # pane—he was still three storeys up—s' Foster-McOlellan Co., 8 Wells Street, Oxiord uns! 
leant out, looking down on a black swaying mass, Street, London, W. Don’t ask for backaciio or Coll 
surging round a double-gated entrance to the building. | kidney pills, ask for Doan's Backache Kidnoy A 
eu oe ger i sa oe eee Pills, the same as Mr. Allinson had. how 

ab ome of the police over- for FRE A oF - ew 
powered and scattered? Had they been driven to Send 1d. stamp for FREE SAMPLE BOX. : 
take cover before overwhelming odds, and under thic 
volleys of brickbats, bottles, and stones ? Wor 

The crashing ring of metal told of iron bars battering 5 abl 
the strong and massive, but never built to with- | a stor 
en Oe oe ih ht only have been his (hi 

it might only have been ‘hi 
imagination—Lord Millborough heard a F AMOU 4 tea 
encouraging that somehow he ( 
set down to Luke Woad. He was rushing HATS whe 
on again now. s ma 
In a room on the ground floor, battered Sania ; ae 
and unable to fend for -himeelf, lay x w Lorene anh nw: 
Marcus Drake, and to the same room they quality at the just fou 
had taken Beth—an office attached to | ordinary price gi 
the weaving shed. Get Feige Lal bor 
The electric light had been cut off, but a Callatithedeunet : 
sige ee ‘ ish an emergency branch or sent tor 4 
thing, n li style Loox. hi 
Drake lay on a sofa, still unconscious, though the din JACKSONS’ Ltd., Victoria Works, STOCKPORT. ? te 
menage! low! eno awful enough, to have almost 
tl : . i 
‘ The only others in the room were the doctor, a couple You can follow your present occupation while Mo 
of night-watchmen, and Beth, every one of them white | Preparing for a better one by I. C. S. spare-tine de 
to the lips, and the whitest of them all was Beth, study. There are over 180 different 1. . *. Mi 
conscious, but living in a kind of blurred, hideous | courses by which to lift yourself to success, ant iL 
nightmare. The only thing that was distinct and real } your name and address on a postcard adire sed Ls 
to her was the still, band figure lying on the sofa. | to International Correspondence Schools, 1'"", Boo 6 
She was down on one knee beside it, well nigh dead with | Kingsway, London, will bring you full details {rce. e 
exhaustion, yet meaning to give her last drop of life’s | : is fe 
est pottered oo hee feet. on ord Millborough stood I 
th tottered to eet. illborough stoo 4 
on the threshold, and only his eyes seemed ahve: BO YOU WANT : 
“Barricade the door!” he said. ‘The police ? . 
are overpowered. We must strain—every nerve—to £1 A WEEK er 
hold out—till the troops come——” Reliable a will be prom trers 4 
He swa like a drunkard. That thin, stern, ne he oe 
usually tightly set mouth of his gaped a little. h 
Beth’s heart leapt into her mouth; for a moment th 
she forgot Drake. ‘This was her father; who had saved Ul 
her from Luke Woad’s awful mad embrace. Some- In 
times when she had brooded over the tragedy of her it 
mother’s life, the full history of which had never been fr 
revealed to her, ‘she had bated him moat terribly for | Tan an Fp Sree eee of toe fi 
the misery he wrought, only relenting and soften- Plasmon Onta.Un=wr'h 
ing when she recalled how tender, how none, how for- Custard, ee ee ean Creel ate, tens tlh t th 
giving her mother had been to him that night when with an illustrated Cookery Book, will be sent for '-.1->* 7 
she, Beth, had played the eavesdropper involuntarily, free by PiasMox Ltd. (Dept. PW), Farringdon St.. Lvs 
and solved the mystery of who her father was. THE VERDICT OF THE MEDICAL PROFESSICN hi 
Now, despite the din, the confusion, and the horror, THT q i 
and the ewirl of his dizzy brain, she knew a great craving A li 
toga to iia, ng res bal  & 8 PLASMON COCe: a 
e had turned as if to go, after beckoning to one of wil u 
the two night watchmen to follow him. beth stag- Is Ti more nutritious 
gered across to him. than any pure Cocoa, and tha! f 
“Where are you going ?” she whispered. © w 
“You stay here—never mind!” p LAS NM 0 i 0 AT a b 
It was quick, ding-dong—and speech of the simplest. ci 
“Can I do nothing ?”’ from Beth. Is The Best Oat Preparaiicn p 
: i Stay here | We're jbesticading, the gates with ever placed on, the market: i fc 
orries, ey’re still holding out. they break ir ‘ a , oreh os | b 
ee the posckeney ier may ered this room. “Both are complete snd delietta cat praia. > stole { bh 
nd they’re not in yet!” -| Bf plasmon Cocoa, a/@pertin; Plasmon Ost=.50." | w 
Meanwhile, the fire that had been under control was aT AeLIM God sao ROYAL Fa. sf | q 
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NGE SIN (continued). 
A Ste flare The mob had attacked the 
fronien and put the engine ont of action. 


+ “ening ruins of Thornton’s Factory and Popple- 
sa Mill, 6 injature battles were being waged. 

One hooligan \ 
Cu'lert had not hesitated. When he quittcd tho 
\rjrdmill and mounted his horse, the howling mob had 

eed roun 
a little distance, unmolested, before the rush came 
and missiles were urled. 

‘te mounted men had whine out their sabres, and 
ficuck out, and plunged and acked and charged their 
Los to right an left; but one man had been 
trhorsed, and they were og tees | him brutally, with 
eichs and bars, and would have battered the life out 
of him but for Collett, who whipped out his revolver, 
tit one man dead, wounded two others, and momen- 
tity put the fear of death into the rest immediately 

urging round. 
' iis horse was @ magnificently trained creature ; but 
ajeb inthe haunches with a knife was too much for the 
animal. Maddened with. pein, it had reared almost 
umizht on its hind legs, and then had plunged forward, 
plow:hing a lane through the mob, the Chicf Constable 
suil nthe saddle, but swaying like a drunkard, helmet- 
less. and a flowing from a stone-inflicted gash on 
Li. forehead. 

Now and apeit his sabre, looped to his wrist, flashed ; 
bux it would have been all up with him, had not a body 
of mounted police, making for the storm-centre, 
charzed and gone to his rescue, formed round, and got 
theit wounded chief finally through to the central 
police-station. 

Jtut though he was a moral coward, a bully, and 
unscrupulous, there was strong grit and stuff in 
Collett. 

‘After a few minutes he reeled out of the station, his 
head bandsgeds his breath odorous of brandy, and 
swung himself heavily and clumsily into the saddle. 

“Why don’t the troops como?” he muttered 
tlickly, and then flung orders, but to the point, at his 
worn-out, battered subordinates to call up every avail- 
able man for @ final charge into the mob trying to 
storm the Windmill, There had been so 
many different scenes of action that the 
Ciicf Constable had been compelled to 
tcatter his forces. 

Collett was still mustering his men 
whcn a distant sound reached him that 
made him snap his teeth together with 
aclick of grim satisfaction. It was a far- 
away sound, and not easy to describe, a 
round of many people venting fury in @ 
fe ‘ burst of groans and boos and 

‘The troops ! 

The Chief Constable barked out commands, 
changed his plans. The 
a double for the Windmill. 


and 
licemen on foot went off at 
; Collett, a grim-bandaged 
figure, at the head of his mounted men, clattered away 
tu meet the troops, who had entered the town by the 
Cortington Road, though already detachments kad been 


detailed off for Thornton's Factory and Poppleton’s 
Mill, Millborough’s shivering mayor and chief magis- 
oe under an escort of police, had met them outside 
he town, 
More than once it looked as if Collett, though he and 
his men made a detour, avoiding the more mob- 
censested quarters, would not get through without 
fis:. But the moral effect of troops with fixed 
bavimets was already apparent. And it was known 
that they had been served out with ball cartridge, 
thonsh cach man carried a couple of rounds of blank. 
People were running, the more timorous, those who 
Wanted to be out of range should firing be necessary. 
(nce a volley of stones greeted the Chief Constable 
and his men, but no saddle was emptied, and after that 
they rode practically unmolested, but hampcred, 
through an adverse human stream—more women and 
thiliren than men scampering for cover. A washeJ0g 
Lurkd from an upper window by an unsecn hand, 
nissed the Chief Constable. Dirty water, emptied 
from a basin, found its mark, but unpleasant, this, and 
not dangerous, 
‘ Now the tramp of the soldiers could be heard, and 
ic execrations of the crowd, falling back before them 
or crushing to one side as they passed. 
— urses, oaths, and snarlings rang out as Collett and 
id men, a3 wedge-like, cleaved their way from a 
ie folk going down in the pushing back, and 
cing trampled on. But it was no time tor niceties, 
ao Collett was not the kind of man to observe them 
a r any circumstances. 
; “ollett s men fell in alongside the troops. Collett, 
ie 2 his horse, backing it, sidling it, striking out 
iain the flat blade of his sabre, looking like a man 
eon tossed about by angry sea, got through to the 
mmanding officer. 
fol, Pat he said could not be heard in the din. But 
hen ‘i windows and folk in the crowd saw him 
hawt He in the saddle, shout something through a 
Sih re like a speaking-trumpet, and point ahead 
nies is sabre. lers were howled out. From a 
Quick march the troops broke into a double, and 
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Millborough’s shivering and unhappy mayor found 
being carried along with them. 

And then, though those in the streets were content, 
awed by the cold gleam of steel, to howl and curse, 
missiles began to rain from windows and housctops, 
all kind of mixsiles that had thcir humorous as well 
as their more grim and dangerous side. 

_ But ahead no resistance, merely a fleeing and scatter- 
ing of men and women. 

Though lights were out, it was becoming luridly 
bright. Part of the Windmill was blazing again. 

Round a turn, still at the double, into Millborough’s 
chief thoroughfare. 


“The troops!” 

Woad howled out the words. He was naked to the 
waist, and his hairy body was red with blood. For a 
weapon he gripped a truncheon torn from a policeman, 
and in a sheer spirit of madness he had jammed a 
battered helmet on his head, and the hooligans and 
Rough Terrors, the worst element out on this night, 
had been drawn to him like iron filings to a magnet. 
Some had sacked a public-house and refreshed them- 
selves with raw spirits. 

“ But don’t fear ’’em, lads! Don't mind blank cart- 
ridge—all together. *Ave the cursed building down. 
Ah tell yo’ ’e’s t’other side o’ the gates. Blood-sucker 
—money-sucker—sweater o’ men and women— Ah, 
let tho fire burn like ’ell!” 

Broken utterances, now audible, now swallowed up by 
the din. Collett’s police had failed to fight, their way 
through to where Woad and his roughs assaulted the 
gates behind which Lord Millborough and a handful 
of men had contrived a barricade of lorries and every- 
sine else available to hand. 

There was a crash and a creaking and a splintering. 
One of the gates sagged away from its hinge. 
half-naked man, wielding a crowbar, wrenched again. 

The gate toppled and fell. 

With a howl Luke Woad and his rabble rushed only 
to find a barricade. 

“ Back, lads!’ screamed someone. 
*ear that!” 

A bugle was blasting. 

“Go to blazes!” roared Woad. 

He could see him, his man. Gone was 
all thought now of cunning revenge, of 
torturing the man’s soul. Woad was a 
primitive beast, seeing red. 

“‘Back—they're . . . By Gum!” 

The troops had fired blank cartridge, 
but tho confusion was avful. Some went 
mad with panic, and bolted, but found 
their way blocked. 

But Luke Woad seemed oblivious to 
every and everybody, but one man, 
Lord Millborough. 

He looked like a statue, standing atop the improvised 
barricade, a dozen of his faithfuls with him. He alone 
gripped no weapon. The others had sticks, bars— 
whatever they could lay their hands on. 

But Lord Millkorough stood there, motionless, his 
lean body crouched a little, his hends clawed, and his 
arms half-outstretched, as if waiting to grip and fling 
down the first man who should try to scale the barrier. 

““Coom back, Woad!” 

“To blazes!” 

With one hand he gripped the wheel of a lorry to 
clamber up, in the other his truncheon. 

But the others of his gang had faced round. Soldiers 
were on them and police were on them, mounted police 
on swaying, rearing, sidling horses, and with sabres 
flashing in the fierce red glow of the fire. 

Woad was up on the lorry. Men had struck down at 
him, but he had caught one by the leg, flung him down, 
and then struck out and warded with his truncheon. 

And now he was on the lorry. 

““Yo’!” he howled, and had Lord Millborough by 
the throat. 

“ Fire ! ” 

At the subsequent inquiry the mayor admitted and 
justified himself as having been responsible for the 
command, secing that the cartridges were only blank 
ones. Ho described the sccne as terrible beyond 
words. Some of the hooligans, cut off by soldiers and 
police, had got to close quarters with the soldicrs 
despite bayonets, and wero trying to wrench their 
rifles from them. One soldier was down. ‘The narrow- 
ness of the strect, and the human congestion, added to 
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VARICOS 
VEINS... 


GREAT NEW METHOD OF RELIEF. 
CREAT ADVANCE ON ELASTIC STOCKINCS. 


Sufferers from varicose veins will eagerly welcome the latest trinmph of 
invertive medicel genius, an appliance for the effective treatment of this 
painful and distressing ailment. Countless toilers, male and female, 
whose daliy work imposes u:.nstural and exhaustive strains upon the 
lower limbs will find in the “ Varivane” Sapporte a siinple, 


econcmical and speedy means of 

relief, Everyone,rich or poor, who 

Cany habits or occupation mig :t 

VU, even Fretispoes to this complaint 
should wear these supports as a 
pure:y precautionary and preven- 
can be avoided. 

Registered Trade Mark. FIT LIKE A GLOVE. 
THE PERFECT SUPPORT. 
RECOMMENDED BY MEDICAL PROFESSION 
Made to Measure for Each Person. 
Illustrations Showing Supports as Worn, 


tive nicagure, and much acute pain 


PERFECT 
FIT 
GUARANTEED 


KNEE SUPPORTS, 
2/9each, Post Free. 


“ The troops— 


THIGH SUPPORTS, 
2/9 cach, Post Free. 


CALF SUPPORTS, ANKLE SUPPORTS, 2/9 cach. 

2.9 each. Post Free. Post Free. 

FACTS SHOWING ADVANTAGES of the VAKIVANE SUPPORTS 
over all other appliances. 


Adequate Support with 

Bquality of Pressure. 

The Varivane Su: port is a Laced Applicnos. 
Can be Regulated to Comfort of Wearer. 
Causes no Irritation. 

Keeps its placa. 

Easily and quickly put on and taken off. 

Can be washed and Repaired. 

will Last for Years. 


Sesagpupr 


TESTIMONIAL. “Clevedon, 
“Gentlemen,—It gives mo great pleasure to {inform you that the 


Varivane Support you supplied me with 
MEASUREMENT CUIDE. has prove ia great success. Tt relieves 
A the ;.ain and prevents anv swe ling. 

. will do wy best to recommend you to 
anyone suffcring from varics se veins,— 
Ycurs fuitbfully, (Signed) C. 1.” 

It {s made of abvaolutcly UN- 


SHRINK ABLB materi:l, is econo- 
mica}; it is cool, comf-rtable und con 


venient; is NO A BE - 
ADB ARTIGLE, BUT 18 

MADE TO MEASUBE. 

The measuroments shonld be 

eaxen tightly round the bare 
in. 


Obtainable only from address 
low. 


There is no reason now why an 
reader should risk the danger to life 
caused by vari-ose veins, In all cares 
the slightest thing may prove fatal. 
in coupen with full pa: ticulire and also 
refer to Measurement Guide and Allin 
(on dotted lines shown) number of 


woresee & 
. . : . us inches round leg, and post to The 
the general confusion. Police, soldiers, and rioters : : Meaith A piianecs nope Be, Encinte 
were mixed up indescribably. ae Hit}, London, with P.O. Forel 


And Collett, swaying again like a man body high in se a Eeparate fitting roome fer Yadles and gent, 
a boiling sca, was in the thick of it ; but his eyes were . with male and ‘emale attendants. 
riveted on two figures, luridly distinct, on top of the COUPON. “PW,” 25/4/12. 
barricade. There was nothing of a volley about the biccoe'eacdlisan (etate ond 66500) et eee 
firing. The front rank of the soldiers was broken. al 


Varivane Supports for (state what part of eg) wessgucoraneicesesssves: 


They could not use [their rifles many of them. They ne 
for which I encivse P.O, 


were fighting to retain posscssion of them. 
Crac ond puff! Crack and puff! . 
Collett steadied his horse with his knees, and whipped 
out a revolver. 
Ono of thuse 
Millborough’s. ; 
‘And this was Collett’s chance to be quit of the man 


(Continued on next page.) 


for (state wh'ch leg) 


HEALTH SUPPLIES Co.,56 Ludgate Hill,Londoa, 


figures on the lorry was Lord 


E.C. 


wz 


A STRANGE SIN (continued.) 
who had humiliated aie discovered his treachery, 


to murder ! 

Both figures, a moment before at grips on the 
barricade, toppled backwards from 

‘An instant later, Collett’s horse under prick of spur 
was rearing and plunging, and making confusion worse 
some mena ot : 

Collett’s brows below the blood-stained bane 
about his head were knit together in that bi 
continuous line. 

* * * * * 

The doctor and the night-watchman and Beth had 
barricaded the office door as they best could, but it 
would not have withstood much, and then Beth had 
= to the sofa on which Drake lay, and knelt beside 

im 


‘And still she seemed to be living an awful dreamy 
nightmare. She heard the battering and the crashing 
and the howls, and they seemed to continue for an 
eternity of time. . .-- 

She heard the sounds grow louder and confusedly 
deafening. . . 

Shots and cries! Cries and shots. . + + 

She must have fainted. 

Only a murmur in her ears now. The room came 
back slowly out of blankness into clearer perspective. 
Drake still lay there, as expressionless as a child in a 
dreamless sleep. 

But the doctor and the night-watchman were 
the furniture from the door and unlocking it. 
over? What had happened ? She could 
would not be clearing 


Genet her feet, and could see Lord 
illborough now. He was coming 
towards her. 

Something seemed to snap in her heart 
or her brain or both. sudden!: 
reached out her arms with 8 
broken sob, and ffom him 
an answering cry. 

The room swirled. 

Yet she did not lose consciousness. 
Lord Millborough had taken her in his 
arms, and had kissed her, e 

* s 


Outside they had covered over Luke 
naked body with a piece of tarpaulin. 
shot clean through the heart. Collett’s 
found the wrong billet. 


—_—_—_—— 


CHAPTER SIXTY-FIVE. 
The Knock on the Door! 


“Mirtrorotes Riots” howled the newsboy, 
racing along Corus Street. ‘‘ Troops fire on mo 
Lives lost! Millborough riots—terrible destruction of 


ee Pas 

. Paul—Mary Ryder of old—had ceased hushi 
the baby in her arms, poor little Fairy’s baby, an 
was listening. The mite had fallen asleep, and 
she laid him tenderly and with motherly skill in his 
little cot, and made sure that he was well covered over, 
for all her curiosity, before she hurried downstairs to 
the front door and bought an evening paper. 

Monster headlines assailed her one in the light of the 
gas in the narrow passage. ‘The Millborough riots were 
ea enes to be memorable in the pages of industrial 

istory. 

She had not paused to close the street door in her 
eagerness to read. There were many names and much 
letterpress, but her eyes sought only one at first, Lord 
eh and only read the news in which it 


figured. 

“Thank God!’ she whispered, only to catch hes 
breath sharply an instant later. 

The account was telegraphic in its style and brevity 
and not accurate at that. There had been so much 
confusion, the riot having various centres, that any- 
thing like a full and accurate description was impossib 
But certain facts were known and correctly stated. 

According to the paper Mrs. Paul was reading, 
Lord Millborough had been injured, though slightly ; 
Marcus Drake, the explorer, on a visit to Lord 
Millborough, severely, and was said to be in a grave 
condition—though no detail was given as to how 
his injuries had been actually received; and—the 
newspaper men had not got this part correct at all—a 
young woman, named Willow, in the company’s 
employ and on the premises when the trouble broke 
out, was stated to have been injured seriously by a 

atone, and conveyed to the hospital. 
Mrs. Paul gone white to hes lips; but hes 


there came 


Woad’s half- 
He had been 
bullet had 


suspense 
a man had had time, despite a hundred 
anxieties and tortures, 


paramount, She snatched the envelope and tore it 
ro) 

blind with tears of th 
had 


condition improved.” 


cleared, and she could read the evening paper again 
more distinctly. 


posed as a martyr and 8 peacemaker, and 


held. 
death. 
manding, the troo 
ball in reserve. 
cartrid, 
Lg or for all 
her agree with ears that would have the cries 
of the c' upstairs 
was distinctly merry greeted her from the doorway. 


her face, in spite of 
thoughts. Rosie Gay had 
was infectious. 


best vainly 
clutches, and had been 
would have put it expressively—for her efforts. 


up again, 
Stranded—had to trave! 


was mercifully brief. Away in Seibeevegh 
to give her & thought. 
a boy at the door. 


“ is > ! ” 
A telegrase, ae great heart of hers was 


Tho yearning mother in that 


ature ; but as her eyes went 
ulness, instinct told her who 


from shock, but recovering. Drake's 
Mrs. Paul’s eyes 


n. There was no 8 


sent it. 
“ Beth suffering 


After that and a silent prayer, 


Luke Woad—the notorious Luke Woad, who had 


ne mad under the influence x nen 
been shot during the attack on the “ Winduill. 

Detail was not given. The inquest had yet to b 

But there was an element of mystery about his 
According to a statement by the officer com- 

only fired blank cartridge, ee 

ut it t have been that a 

had been blazed off by mistake. 

Mrs. Paul was still staring at the 


had he woke—when a voice that 


“ Hullo, met A wal sis slaps 

Mrs. Paul swung round, and a smile Pp! across 
ite the strained nature of her 
gmile of her own that 


“ jal » 

“Me!” laughed the girl-actress, who had done her 
once to keep Fairy out of Stanley Jack’s 
iven ‘the sack ’’—as she 


She was looking a little tired, but the indomitable 


cheerfulness of her expression counteracted the signs of 
weariness. 


mmar, and 


“Mo!” she repeated, regardless of 
+f: : “Turned 


hugging Mrs. Paul affectionately and girlishly. 
like a bad “ia The old, old luck! 
to London én my luggage— 

pony brought me here. I had your 
letter—but I couldn’t tell you anything 
about him then, except that he left the 
company he took out to Russia penniless. 
I knew the beast would.” 

Rosie Gay dropped her voico, and 
became intensely serious. 


and shank’s 


“And when you told mo Fi Willow 
was ill—and staying with you, 1 guessed 
to know if I 


had heard anything of Stanley Jack!” 

“ Rosie,’ whispered Mrs. Paul, “ I 
didn’t wish to write it.” 

“ But I guessed!” whispered back the 
girl, who had held her own bravely an pluckily, and 
amilingly in the battle of life, and had come through 
the temptations of stage-life, into which she had been 
thrown as a child, unscathed. ‘ Peor little kid—the 
brute—but that’s not-——” 

“Not all?” whispered Mrs. Paal. 

“No. I've seen —” 

“Who? Stanley Jack?” 

“ Yes—changed—looking like a foreigner—with s 
beard and moustache—and a gold-rimmed eye-glass— 
and a woman all over furs. But I shouldn’t have 
known him. It simply struck me that somehow he 
reminded me of someone whom I couldn’t recall—and 
then—he was just getting into a swell motor-car and 
the woman—skinny and older looking than he—said 
something that must have annoyed He smiled— 
you know the sort of smile that shows your teeth like 
a dog’s—a grin with rage instead of fun behind it. And 
I saw his gold tooth.” 

“ Where was this ?” asked Mrs. Paul quickly. 

“ At Euston—when I arrived. But I was struck all 
ofa ny they got into the car, and were whizzed 
off!” ie’s voice changed; became soft and very 
gentle. She was a slangy young person, but with a 
great, clean heart of gold. 

“Poor little Fairy—is she here—may I see her— 
an I’d better not—no, I won’t say anything about 

ving seen him. It would be cruel. Is—is it a little 
boy or a girl?” 

* A little boy,” said Mrs. Paul softly, but there was a 
stern, straincd re in the eyes of the woman who had 
won for herself the name of the Angel of the Embank- 
ment. ‘ He deceived her terribly—in Scotland—the 
poor child believed herself to be married——” 

“The vile beast!’ broke in Rosio. ‘‘ Why didn’t 
I take hold of him, shake him, him—poor, poor 
littlo kiddie!” 

“ H’sh |” whispered Mrs. Paul suddenly. 

Somcone had knocked, and Mrs. Paul Loe along 
the passage, and opened the door. Was it another 
telegram ? 

At first she did not recognise the rather insignificant 
man outside. Apart from the fact that marriage had 
considerably improved and altered Chief Inspector 
Pickles’ appearance, it was nearly twelve months since 
Mrs. Paul had set eyes on him. 

(Another instalment next week.) 
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hide bound by our habits ond 
traditions that we never 
cheese on the Breakfast Taiie. 


custom 
districts to take bluo-viiocy 
Cheese. at tea-time, and soil 
will 
observed 
and very delicious this chec<c 
is with butter and tea. 


fast is St. Ivel Lactic Cheese 
or St. Ivel Lactic Curd Cheese. 


less flavour. 


WEEK EXrixg 
Apnin 25. 1919 


—. 


CHEESE > 


—_—_—__—__—_ 
_ 


COUNTRY. 


Many a time when in 


ht 


rant 
BUe 


Years ago it was the regiaar 


in Dorset County 


sf itl 


Vege 
piaees, 


find the custom 
in isolated 


The ideal cheese for break- 


The latter Cheese has raiher 
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delicate in flavour, It has all 
the good qualities which are 
associated with St. Ivel. 40 
that the spring is here aii a 
fresh breakfast food is Jooked 
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find a better change than “t 
Ivel. 


Ask your Store for St. ivcl 
Lactic Cheese or St. Ive! urd 
Cheese, and see which you ‘ike 
best for breakfast. A suitple 
Curd Cheese sent post | 
on receipt of 63d. by St ‘vel 
Ltd., Yeovil. 


= 


" 


> +t ty 


a re 


{VEEK ENDING 
Aprit 25, 1912. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


1057 


six More Half-guineas Offered to 
Readers this Week. 


p0 YOU KNOW THESE SIX PHRASES ? 


1. Peace with Honour. 

2. Macfariane's Lantern. 

3. Dree Your Weird. 

4. Hydra-headed. 

5. Norns. 

6. Simple Simon. 

They are everyday aepremeiaty and I want 

you ned explain them. I will give six half-guineas 
for the explanations considered the clearest and 


best. 

First of all write the word or phrase you choose 
on the back of a and put your explanation 
in as short and precise @ way as you can—in any 
case, you must not exceed fifty words—and sign 
ycur name and address in ink. Names and addresses 
may not be typewritten or printed. 

You may send in your explanation of all the six 
if you like, but each must be written on a separate 


posteard. 

Address your rd to the “Test” Editor, 
Pearson’s Weekly, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C., 
and post it to arrive not later than Thursday, 
April 25th, You may send all your postcards for 
this competition in one envelope, provided it is 
addressed as above. 

AWARDS IN CONTEST No. 71. 
(1) DEAD RENT (MINING). 

The attempt selected as die Best was submitted by 
P. Deasy, 61 Regent Road, Salford, Manchester, and 
urs worded as follows : 

The rent of a mine generally takes the form of a 
rovalty on each ton of coal raised, but in no case is the 
rent paid less than a certain fixed amount, called the 
“jjead Rent.? The landlord thus receives the 
rovalty or dead rent, whichever is the greater. 

(2) IN CAMERA. 7 ; 

The prize of 10s. Gd. has been awarded to C. Rivaz, 
The Bungalow, Manor Road, Richmond, Surrey, for 
t)- following : : 

‘The word ‘camera’? literally means an arched 
chamber. In @ legal sense it was used to distinguish 
the judge’s chambers from the open law courts. Hence 
wien a caso is on moral grounds, tried privately “in 
chambers,” it is said to be heard in camera. 

(3) DEMAGOGUE. 

This term was thus explained by the prize-winner, 
J. Brenton, 27 Chesthunte |, Tottenham : 

This word (Greek demagogos) means “‘a leader of the 
people” in political matters. It was originally an 
honourable designation, many eminent rulers of the 
carly Greek states being so termed. It is never used 
nowadays, however, except to describe contemp- 
tuously a politician who “' plays down ” to the rabble. 

4) AURORA BOREALIS. 

Rk. A. Brandram, Dulwich College Preparatory 
S hool, 8.EB., contributed the winning explanation in the 
flowing words : 

A Latin name, meaning ‘‘ Northern dawn,” given to 
the arch of whitish, nish, or rosy light seen in high 
Northern latitudes during clear nights, especially in 
winter, As it disturbs delicate magnets, it is believed 
to be due to electric discharges controlled by the 
muznetic forces of the earth. 

(5) FUTURIST. 

For the explanation which follows the prize of 10s. 6d. 
hes been awarded to Mise J. Baird, The Lodge, 
Hlensburgh : 

A number of artists, who call themselves 
Futurists,” not long ago startled Europe by their 
dcctrine of extreme modernity and antagonism to 
pent ideals. Their paintings are like intricate puzzles, 
ecause their aim is to represent the sensations left on 
the mind by some object, and not the object itself. 
(6) PICKWICKIAN SENSE. 

ie winner, P. Rigney, Durgourney (Midleton, 
Co. Cork, explained the above phrase as follows : 

this phrase, borrowed from Dickens, was used by 
tle members of the “ Pickwick Club” to explain 
away unparliamentary language. It is now applied 
to any expression or work to show that it is not to be 
taken in the ordinarily accepted way, but to be looked 
Upon as whimsically humorous. 
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A BEAUTY’S SECRET. 


——>2e0e< 


Famous Beauty Reveals the Secret 
of Her Good Looks. 


—->-2 0 
“THE ONE AND ONLY THING FOR THE COMPLEXION.” 


A brilliant woman long famous for her beauty has 
revealed the secret of her good looks. 

In the course of a long letter to a friend, she 
writes: “My ‘wonderful’ complexion, as you call it, 
is, of course, my only claim to good looks. No, I do 
not owe that to any patent skin food procured ex- 
pensively from Paris! What made you think me 
capable of such folly? Long ago I discarded 
creams, lotions, and cosmetics of all kinds. I found 
them worse than useless. My complexion was 
atrocious in those days, and everything I tried made 
it worse. My mistake was in thinking that a bad 
complexion could be cured by an: outward applica- 
tion, What really cured me aad gave me the com- 
plexion you so much admire was nothing more 
mysterious than Vegetine, which anyone can obtain 
who is within reach of a chemist’s shi It is the 
one and only thing for the complexion. It is a blood- 

, I suppose.” 


purifier of some kind, I 

It is quite true that Vegetine is the only safe and 
certain remedy for a rough, blotchy, or pimply skin. 

Many peo le think there is no cure for a com- 
plexion, and until Vegetine was discovered there was 
no cure. You hear people say: “I have a naturally 
bad complexion.” There is no such thing as a 
naturally bad complexion. Vegetine gives you the 
complexion nature meant you to have. - Hitherto the 
m stake has been made of tryi 
to cure face blemishes by outwar 
epplications. Creams, salves, 
lotions, powders, cosmetics of all 
kinds are, the writer of the above 
letter says, worse than uscless. 


HOW VEGETINE ACTS. 


Vegetine is taken internally. Its 
effect is to draw all impuritics 
away from the skin surface and to 
disc these from the system. 
It is a blood cleanser of extra- 


ordinary | eel and when it is 
the follo 


used wing face blemishes 
at once disappear : 

Pimples, Skin Roughness, 
Acne, Blackheads, 
Spots, Bilotches, 
Greasy Skin, Sdaliowness, 


Lack of Colour, Eczema, 
Bolis, Pasty Complexion. 


A SUGGESTION. 


If you suffer from any complexion trouble whatever’ 
adopt this suggestion: Make one trial of Vegetine- 
In threo days you will notice an improvement. In 
ten to fourteen days you will be astounded by the 
change for the better in your appearance. And in a 
very short time you will—if you persevere—have an 
absolutely perfect skin. 

Vegetine does actually create a beautiful com- 
plexion, and it is ys, Bed happiness and peace of 
mind to thousands who have suffered for years. 


WHAT IS BEING SAID ABOUT 
VEGETINE. 


Many grateful letters are being received from 
people who have been cured by Vegetine. Here are 
extracts :— 


Miss H. Corurna writes:—“ It has improved my 
face wonderfully, and has ‘also made a great change in 
‘my mother’s appearance. I cannot praise it too 
highly.” 

Fravtem J. S. writes:—“I was suffering for 
nearly 6 years with a bad complezion. As a foreigner 
I tried all possible things abroad to get Sree from it. 
But all was in vain. Then, coming to England, and 


At all Chemists. In Boxes at 1/13, 2/9, 4/6. 


David Macqueen’s Wonderful Beauty Secret. 


seeing your advertisement, I tried Vegetine. You can 
imagine my joy when, having used only one small bor, 
my complezion is already nearly clear.” 

Mr. Tuomas Morris writes:— After spending 
pounds on different medicines to no avail, Vegetine hus 
brought about a grand cure. I well remember the time 
when I was ashamed to go out in society.” 

Mr. Rosert Dixon, of Monessen, U.S.A., writes :— 
“No doubt you will be surprised to receive an order 


Acomplexion pure as the Illy will be the reward of 
those who accept to-day’s offer of a free trial of 


Full 
particulars are given In this article. 


from this remote town. When living in England I 
suffered for many years with skin eruptions, which 
absolutely disfigured me. My life was rendered miser- 
able. I imagined everyone looked at my condition. A 
friend who had received great benefit from Vegetine 
persuaded me to try it. I was astonished both at the 
change made and the quickness. I am now completely 
curcd, but would not do without Vegetine even when so 
far away.” 


WHERE TO OBTAIN VEGETINE. 


Vegetine can be purchased at all Chemists and Storcs 
throughout the United Kingdom at ls. 14d., 28. Od, 
(3 times the quantity), and 4s. Gd. (6 times the quan- 
tity) per box, or direct post free from the David 
Macqueen Co., Paternoster Row, London, E.C. But 
if you have any doubt that Vegctine will improve 
your complexion, 


TEST IT TO-DAY FREE. 


Send tho following Coupon, together with a penny 
stamp, for return postage, to the David Macqucen 
Co., Paternoster Row, London, E.C., when a free tri: 
box of Vegetine will be posted you under cover. This 
will enable you to try Vegetine free of charge, and 
will convince you that it is what we say it is—the 
only medicine which will produce a perfectly clear 
skin and create beauty. 

If there is anything wrong with your complexion, 
you will be saved endless worry and trouble if you 
try Vegetine at once. 


TO TRY THIS WORLD-FAMOUS 
BEAUTY SECRET FREE. 


P., 25/4/12, 


To the DAVID MACQUEEN CO., 
Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 
Not having previously tried Vegetine I desire you to 


forward me one of your free trial boxes. 1 cuclose 


1d. stamp for cost of postage. 
NAME ........0...0555 


Mark postcards ‘‘ Smash.”’ (See p. 106.}.) 


Salesman: “Here you are, gentlemen ; | 
the greatest invention of the age! a pate 

Passer-by (stopping to listen) : “* What is it?” 

Salesman: “A magnetised keyhole plate for front- 
doors. It will attract an ordinary steel key from 
a distance of two feet. All you have to do to find 
the keyhole at night is to take out your key and 
hang on to it." 

(Three men were injured in the crowd that rushed 
to buy.) 


Kind-hearted Old Gentleman: “ There, there ! 
Don’t cry! Be a little man.” 

Injured Child : “ How can I be a 1-little man when 
T’s a |-little g-g-girl 2 Boo-hoo!” 

First Swell: “I heard an awfully good joke the 
other,day.” 

Second Swell: “ Would you mind telling it to 
Evans, you know how I dislike him.” 


Lady : “A gentleman called, you say ? Did he 
leave any name?” 

Parlourmaid: “Oh, yes'm. He said it was 
*Immaterial.’ ” 


Mother (soverely): ‘Grace, that young Mr. 
Spooner has been boasting that he stole at least a 
dozen kisses from you.” 

Daughter (indignantly) : “Tt isn’t, true, mother. 
I gave them all to him. And he gave 
me most of them back.” 


THE SAME REMEDY. 


A NEW PROFESSION. 

Papa : “ But hasn’t your sweetheart gota job?” 

Daughter : “ Not yet, but he’s going to get one 
at £5,000 a year.” . 

Papa: “Indeod! Glad to hear of it! What is 
he doing?” ‘ 

Daughter : ‘‘ Well, he read in the paper of some 
man who is paid £10,000 a year by the Bankers’ 


‘Association not to forge cheques, and George is going | - 


to offer to do it for half that.” 


“ is death was sudden, wasn’t it ?” 
“JT don’t think so, He'd been aeroplaning for 
several weeks before the accident occurred.” 


A LARGE BUSINESS. 

Tae commercial traveller was standing in 8 
Scottish shop, and was bragging of the magnitude 
of the great London firm he represented, 

“T sup your house is a pretty big estab- 
lishment ?"* said the customer. 
~* Bio!" he exclaimed. ‘‘ You can’t have any 
idea of its dimensions. Last week we took an in- 
ventory of the employés, and found out for the 
first time that three cashiers and four bookkeepers 
were missing. That will give you some idea of 
the magnitude of our business.” 


THEIR DAYS OF BLISS. 


The Magistrate: “The assault you have committed on = 


* wife is a moet brutal one. Do you know of any reason 
A urrtie girl came to her mother should not send you to prison 7 ” 
near lunchtime with a pain in her The Prisoner (sadly) : "If you do, your worship, it will breal 


“Little Mary.” 

“ Perhaps it aches,” her mother said, 
“because it’s empty. We'll put some- 
thing in it, and thon it will be all 
right.” 

The next day her father, who is a 
lawyer and has Parliamentary aspira- 
tions, came home with a bad headache. 
The little daughter came and stood 
near his chair. / 

“ Perhaps your head aches because it [/ 
is empty,” she said, looking into his iy 
face withsympathy. ‘‘ You'd better put Y 
something in it, and then it will feel 
all right!” 


Small Boy (to charitable lady): 
“ Please, mother says she’s much better 
of the complaint wot you gives ‘er 
quinine for—but she’s awful ill of the 
disease wot’s cured by port wino 
and chicken broth.” 


“Dap, is it true that Mr. Scroopless 
is a crafty politician ?” 

“Hush, my boy! Mr. Scroopless 
belongs to my party. It’s the other 
fellows who are crafty. Mr. Scroopless © 
is an astute politician.” 


Lady (in Registry Office): “I am 
afraid that little girl won’t do for a nurse; she 
is too small. I should hesitate to trust her with 
the baby.” 

Lady Registrar: “Her size, madam, we look 
upon as her greatest recommendation. You should 
remember that when she drops a baby it doesn’t 
have very far to fall.” 


Binks: ‘‘ This book finishes up in an awfully 
queer way.” 

Jinks: “ How ?” 

“The heroine and hero don’t get married.” 

“ ae Der 80 ? a " 

“Woll, the same thing. It says they li 
happy ever after," . oa a 


JUST HAD TO. 
A WELL-KNOWN clergyman, on one occasion, 
elpneor a sermon ina prison. During the service 
e noticed that one of the convicts present seemed 


. SOMETHING PLAIN FOR HIM. 
7 Waiter (at a fashionable London restaurant) : 
What would the gentleman like to take ?” 
r Farmer (on his first visit to the metropolis) : 
[benhghe se c 
Waiter: ‘We have potage printaniére 4 la 
Julienne, fricandeau de veau ave croquettes de 
peqyees de on rissole de boeuf——"* 
‘armer: “Gracious! Well, bring me a plate 
of something that comes nearest for kuead nok” 


Sceve—a village post-office. 

Caller : ** y thing for me?” 

Sie nape’ : “I don’t see nothin’.” 

: “I wasexpectin’ a letter or postcard from 

Aunt Meggs, tellin’ what day she al pean 

Postmaster (calling to his wife): ‘“ Did you see 
a postcard from Mrs. Metcalf’s aunt ?” 

Wife : “‘ Yes; she’s comin’ on Thursday!” 


NOT PARTICULAR. 

AN undersized country lad approached the 
sergeant in the barrack-yard of an English military 
station. : 

“T want to join the Army, please,” he said. 

The sergeant looked him up and down, and 
replied : 

“You, my lad ; you are too small.” 

“Too small!” said the youth. 

“ What about the little fellow over there ?” 

‘“ But he is an officer.” 

= Oh, is he? Well, I’m not particular ; I'll just 
join the officers.” 


WEEE ENDINq 
APRIL 25, 1940 


a ee | (huip> and, Jestlels|— 


Waite the judge was givin: ;; 
—— charge to the jury in die’ an 
case, one of the jurymen fainted. 7" 

His lordship had just impressively said : 

“ Gentlemen of the jury, in arriving at a yer! | 
you must take the testimony of the witnesses (2 
the defence into consideration, and give them {:;' 
weight.” At the words “and give them ill 
weight " the juryman swooned away, - 

He was a coal dealer. 


* How did you manage to keep that !a:t . 
so long?” 
“She got interested in a serial story in o:- «i 
the magazines I take.”* 


First Hen : “ What a ridiculously giddy cre. - 
that young Miss Dorking is.” 

Second Hens “Oh, she’s young yet. \\ : 
till she has known the sorrow of sitting for: . 
weeks on a china egg and two door knobs—.' | 
sober down then.” 


An old bachelor, through no fault of lis, . 3 
looking at a little baby, and was expected to il...’ : 
it, of course. 

“Well, Mr. Blinkins,” said the proud : 
mother expectantly, “‘ is it not very lovely ? 

“ Yes—er—that is to say—er—um—about fav 

old must such a baby be, Mrs. Vous,- 
¢ kins, before it begins to look li: s 
o 
od 


human being ? 


WOULDN'T BE DISAPPOINTED. 

Tae young man had borrowed 15 
from the rich old man, promi-iny to 
bring it back one week from date. ‘I: 
millionaire let him have it, and at t » 

ai time the borrower brousi.t i: 
ac 

“ Now, Mr. Bullion,” said the youn: 
§ man, “I’ve been square with you inthis 
Pick — I want to borrow £54 tery 
N fortnight. 
¥ =: The old man’‘shook his head. 
lh . cal said he, “ but I can't let sor 

ave it.’ 

“Why not?” &nd the youns 1on 
was greatly astonished. 

“ Because you have disappointed m". 
and T don’t want to be disappoi:!:! 
again. 

The borrower was more surprised t!.1 
ever. 

“What do you mean by being «'- 
appointed t™ he asked. 

‘This, explained the money man. 
“T let you have that £5, not expectins 
ever to get it again, and I did. Now, 
if I a you have ce I should ie 

it in, and I never would. Xo, 
sir, he added, conclusively, “one dis 
appointment is enough. Good day!” 
and that ended it. 


“ SrranGE,” mused Mr. Slick, a3 lic 
read the law intelligence in his newspaper, “sone 
le are never contented. After having all their 

bs broken, their heads smashed, and their 
brains knocked out, they will actually go to li, 
and try to get further damages,” 


Pratile (to bis wife): ‘ You don’t seem to Lav 
the courage of your convictions.” 

Mrs. Pratile: “1 should like to know how 3°"! 
come to that conclusion ? ” ; 

Prattle : “You say it’s no use talking, and {0 
you talk for hours.’ 


“You are in it,” remarked the whale to Jonah. 

“Yes, I’m in it,” was the answer; “ and what 
is more, if I am not out of it in less than a week I 
will sy you the biggest case of appendicilis 00 
record.” 


The sequel is history. 


WHAT HEADS ARE FOR. 

THE master a one of our village hor waa 
examining some on a piece of poetry, wie" 
had given them to Trrapaxe the night before. ‘They 
all said it excellently except one small boy ab tie 
bottom of the class, On being asked to s3y 1" 
lessson, he said : 

“I can’t remember it, sir.” taal 

Master (in @ rage): “ Why, what’s your |~ 
made for ?” 

Boy 1 “To put my hat on, sir." 


Now, ladies! Why is a “flapper” like a jam roll? They’re both ‘‘sweet,’’ of course! (Turn to page 1060.) 
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together. This is the finest piano-wire procurable, 
and is tested to a strain of many tons per inch. 
After all the parts of the aeroplane, with the 
exception of the engine, have been assembled, 
the wires are tightened with strainers, male and 
female screws, which draw the .ires perfectly 


MS By taut as ay = age As the tension on the 
= wires ten ‘orce the screw-strainers loose, 
a, | A DARING they are locked with small pieces of wire so that 

AVIATOR. they cannot turn. On an ordinary biplane there 


are over a hundred of these strainers. 

The wheels on which the aeroplane runs when 
on the ground are the best motor cycle wheels 
made. 

Then the engine, which has already been thor- 
ouguily. tested separately, both as regards excellence 
and material and reliability of workinz, is placed 
on the chassis made for it, and the flying machine 
is complete. 

But it is not yet ready to fly. No airman would 
dream of going into the air without first testing 
the machine on the ground. He cannot afford 
to take risks. 

The brand-new flier is drawn from its shed, or 
hangar, and the man who is about to test it 
examines it thoroughly to see that everything is 
in apple-pie order. 

Huge Stones Thrown Into the Air. 

Having seen that all the wires are O.K., it-now 
remains to test the engine which is to drive the 
winged monster through the air. 

A. strong cable is fastened to the machine and 
passed through an iron ring embedded in stone 
or concrete. If the aeroplane were not moored in 
this way, it would rush off as soon as the engine 
was started. 

The testing pilot then takes his seat and the 
engine is started. From his place he ula tes 
both the supply of petro! and of castor oil (with 
which the cylinders are lubricated). 

») As the engine revolves together with the huge 

ropeller, the flying machine strains at its moorings 
Tike a greyhound on the leash, and the swiftly 
revolving a raises immense clouds of 
dust from the ground. So great is ita force that 
it will throw up stones of considerable size if there 
are any about. Sometimes, though not often, the 


-rowds who throng hill and dale and cheer 
ee hoarse with admiration as a bird-man 
ears cracefully by like a giant dragon-fly or graceful 
mill have but the faintest idea of the severe nature 
the tests through which an aeroplane has to pass 
hefore it is pronounced fit to sail into the air. . 

Xot even a battleship’s trials can compare in 
grerity with those of a flying machine. 

Strange though it may seem, an acroplane 
commences its tests long before it is built. 

The wooden parts of the machine are generally 
constructed of hickory or ash. But it must be 
the very finest timber procurable, each piece 
xithout the slightest flaw or knot of any kind, 

In order to insure absolute perfection many 
hundredweights of wood are examined and thor- 
ouzhly tested in order to get material for the 
framework of @ single aeroplane. A much greater 
quintity is condemned than is selected, and it is 
this fact that accounts to a great extent for the 
crormous cost of a flying machine. A first- 
class flier costs nearly a thousand pounds, though 
there is not & thousand pounds’ worth of material 
in it. The balance is on the scrap heap, con- 
demned material, 


Canvas for Wings from Special Looms. 


The canvas which is stretched over the frame 
to make the wings is the very finest made, and 
known as Egyptian. It-is made on special looms, 
and is, like the wood, carefully examined and tested 
hefore being used. After it has been placed on 
the frame it pasted all over with a special flour 
paste until it is drawn as taut as the skin of a 
druni. 

Then there is the wire which binds the parts 


| PEEK FREAN 


Special ““MIDDLES” COMPETITION. 


Most of the readers of Pearson’s Wegczy have, 


at one time or another, tasted some of the delicacies 

repared by the famous firm of biscuit manufac- 
tasars, Messrs. PEEK, FREAN & Co. Ltd. To 
popularise their famous new biscuit, “ SHORT- 
CAKE,” this “Middles” Competition has been 


arranged, in which a prize is offered of 


—£10 FOR THE BEST 
“MIDDLE” ON SHORTCAKE. 


In addition, 62 other prizes, consisting of Columbia 


considered. 
on SHORTOAKE, 


t 


ShorTcake 
ShorToake 


Graphophones, Thermos Flasks, and Tins of Peek | out on 
Frean’s Shortcake will be awarded. — provided. 
To enter this interesting compctition will cost you 
practically nothing. All you have to do is to rchase | care of PEARSON’s WEEKLY, 
Pett ot PEEK FREAN'S SHORTCAKE | 17 Henrietta Street, London, 


W.C. Post your attempt to 


and mako a sentence or phrase of two OTE TCAKE | avrivenot late, than Saturday, 


“© Middle ®* on the word SHORTCAKE 
The first word of your 


Se sentence must begin 
At 
og 


und eek Frean’s 
BHORTOAKE, which can 
be purchased any stores 
or 

be epee will be judged 
entirely on their merits, an 
the ibed above 


awariad for the best. 

The decision published in 
ok peso anker S Snel, 
and com may enter on 
this understanding only. 


“SHORTCAKE” 


63 Prizes for Competitors. 


with the middle letter of SHORTCAKE, which is T, and the initial of the second 
word may be any of the other letters of SHORTCAKE, or you may use the middle 
letter T as initial of both words of your Middle. 

Of course, the more your Middle bears on SHORTCAKE the 


Here are examples, not to be used, which will show you how to make Middles 


ShorTcake: Tasty Eating. 
: Tea-table Completes. 
: Tommy’s Temptaticn. 


When you have thought ont 2 good Middle of your own on SHORTCAKE, write it 
the entry form below and sign your 


Then cut out the entry form and place it in an envelope addressed to SHORTCAKE, 


engine works perfectly at the first go off. As a 
rule, however, some small adjustment must be 
made before the tester is satisfied. 

After all these tests have been satisfactorily 
passed, the pilot’s anxiety is by no means 
at an end. If the machine is of a well-known 
ope he will sail out and be off like a bird. 

ut sometimes the machine is of a new type 
that has never yet flown. Then the pilot's risk 
and anxiety are tremendous. But someonc must 
make the first flight on it. 

_I remember once having to test an entircly new 
kind of flying machine. It was built expressly 
for speed, and it was unusually light with an 
extremcly powerful engine. 


| Was Pitched Right Out. 


After the usual prelinrinary tests, I started off, 
The machine started into the air in response to the 
touch of my hand on the lever, but before I was 
many feet up (thank Heaven I had not gone far!) 
something happened. I haven’t the faintest idea 
what it was, but I found myself thrown out on to 
the ground, and a second later the machine landed 
near me on its back. 

The occurrence was quite unaccountable, and 
after the flier had been made ship-shape again, I 
decided to give it another trial a few days Jater. 

The weather was perfect, and we literally spran, 
into the air almost as soon as the men rake 
their hold. But I almost at once discovered Bars 
that we were going at such a tremendous speed \ 
that the machine was quite beyond control. 

She simply darted through the air, and all m 
efforts could not bring her on an even keel. It 
was more like sitting on a sky rocket than on a 
flying machine. In less than a minute her head 
had shot up to such an extent that there was no 
support, and she fell tail first to the ground. 

t was six weeks before I was out of There ‘i 
was only one fault with the machine, her engine } 
was too powerful. She had to go a hundred | 
miles an hour or not at all. In the end she went cd 
not at all. 

My friends thought my experience would have 

ut me off testing. But it didn’t. That’s the 
ying man’s way. 


~— 
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better it will be 


real name and address in the space 


SHORTCAKE “MIDDLES.” ENTRY FORM. 


I agree to abide by the decision published in ‘ Pearson's 
Weekly, and to agcept it as final, and I agree to abide by 
the conditions of this contest, 


= se a & of) >on eee 
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WEEE ENDING 


1069 Complete Short Story. haan 


a few minutes left for play did not dishearten t}:. -), 
team. Thricethey boredown uponthe Ranger... j, 
well-nigh irresistible “fashion. On ecch .  ,, 
however, the “we a back. vt 
Their t' “shot at was sion , F 
to ere ie id the R ‘8 . caper, ve ne i 
was trap. y an oppo who ed his wine, on 
steadying himself, let drive a cross shod at the i 
Breathlessly the crowd watched the bal! |: | ix. 
stinctively the photographers around the goa! + j.; 


Palace. For the Rangers had got into the final of the 
English Football Cup and all their followers who 
saved up enough money were going to town for the 


great event. ; 

But although Jack Harris was 8 football enthusiast 
in his way and had been a player.in his time, it was 
not a love of the game or & interest in the 
local club’s chances that was ly taking him to 
the cup final. His mission was a deeper one; he had, 
if clever, well-thought-out rascality could accomplish 


* One of the Most 
Amazing Cup-tie 
Stories Ever Told. 


h to vent the Rangers from losing. | their cameras. The Rangers’ goalkeeper «i: na 
By ne ee b which he was to ateemt to perform | threw his clenched fists above 5s hes, j ae fae 
WILLIAM a task seemingly quite beyond the of outside | leap to meet the ball—and slipped, tumbii:: as 
POLLOCK. © | interference, was nothing short of amazing in the | the crowd of players at hand. : 


A shout of dismay went up as he fell. In: °..; 
however, the changed to one of amaze. 

The ball had burst, and instead of crashin. ! on 
the posts into the net, dro suddenly to the |» 1.1! 
two yards from ihe gon: ne, a limp, flabby 3 | 
punctured leather indiarubber ! . 

Players, officials, and spectators could hard!) eve 
their own eyes for a moment—it was as if.) i. 
had intervened to save a seemingly cis oi 
against the Rangers, and then they gave veiw tor 
astonishment. 

The referee ran to the burst ball and 1. 
the players and lineamen crowding round. fui 1-1. 
was nothing, so far as a quick, cursory exe 4 
could show, to account for the extr| 

ce; there was a gash in the cover 20! the 


. and uity of its conception. Everyt! 
oar tes se 2 out with the most admirable nui 
and foresight, and if luck only proved kind, success 


was 8 ntly secured. 

Bli y Banks, having laid a number of bets with 
various bookmakers on the Rangers winning the Cup, 
and having taken a number aga nst them losing, stood 
| to win or to lose almost half that amount on 

the match. Comeensstihs he had cast about him 

for come means of influencing the result of the game. 

Finally he had evolved an extraordinary scheme, 
which a combination of circumstances had led him to 
fix upon Jack Harris to exploit. . 

His instructions to that young man were hie ag 
and minute. With luck the ep were likely to 
win by an odd goal, and if they so the ex-potman 
was to have fifty pounds. He was not to do anything 
unless it were necessary, but if the play went so that 
the match was in danger of being left drawn, or if the 
Rangers were in danger of being beaten, it was up to 
him to prevent it. 


“Buoy” Banxs—he was called “ Blinky Ks 
ecause of the curious shifty sort of blink which both 

his eyes affected—switched on the electric light with his 
left hand and held his revolver steadily in his right hand. 

The burglar turned round in a flash, raised his 
arm and pressed it against his eyes with a gesturo of 
instinctive self-protection. 

“ All right; don’t shoot!" he said involuntarily. 

“So I’ve caught yer, ‘ave 1!" said pay Banks 
softly. “This is your little game, is it, Jack ’Arris ? 

He took his hand from the electric switch and leaned 
easily against the post of the door. He had the 
appearance of having risen hastily from bed, which 
was not very surprising in view of the fact that the 
hands of the clock above him pointed to three. 

The burglar, a -faced, slightly built young man 
of about thirty, Pp his arm from his eyes and 


ly. 
‘You needn't oy on pointing that at me, 
suppose you're going to call 


The referee signalled to the touch line fr a ‘..! 
ball, and in response to the requests of the !' ~. 
photographers, tossed the burst one to themts su 

““]’m not sure, but I think I got the ball ji )oon: 
it burst!” said an excited young membir 1! ti 
Dariy Prorortat staff to no one in particular, “Jv! 
what a picture if I did!” 


a 


Still ping his revolver, he shuffled towards the He turned to his hbour, a pale-faced, slichily “ 
safe, tiled ‘the handle, -and chuckled. He stooped built young man of t! or so. “Did von bee 
down, picked up « bundle of keys and a drill and any luck?” he asked. ‘Didn't I catch sight»! > + 


camera up as the ball came across?” 
The pale-faced young man nodded. “ Yes. } dct 
4a shot at it.” ‘3 
“Well, I’m not going to say I hope vou il’ 
laughed the other; “ business is business, you | 
What are you taking for?” 4 
“ Oh, I—er—South Midland Agency—a new fim” 
said the pale-faced young man urriedly. 
The Darty ProrontaL man nodded. “ Never tod 
of it,” be said carelessly. ‘‘ Have a cigarctte: Hits 


sweetheart. ‘Yes,’ I replied, ‘that’s from the 
editor of ‘Pearson's Weekly.” Ineedn't tell. 
yow how I won it, Mr. Editor!" { 
a Homerton winner. 
“ Ano sweetheart's fond and true. 
He carried his ‘ Pearson's’ well in view!" 
See page 1043 


commercial-room and turn the light on. 

Without a word the young man did as he was ordered, 
and Mr. Banks followed him. 

“* Sit down,” he remarked ; ‘I want to talk to you— 
and we shan't be seen or ‘eard "ere. 

“ And so you've come to this, ‘ave you?” he said. 

“Well, you must have money to live,” mumbled 


je 


established the fact that this great man would be 
travell up by the train, but Jack Harris was 
imme! ed to see him, for all that. 


-the young man. “ You or it on youreelf ; you The inevitable crowd surged the players’ are; I'll light it for you.” 
won't give me a reference, and so I cant get & job.” | saloon before the train started calling to their He put his camera on the ground for 2 monient al 
“No, I won't give you a reference—for honesty. a flickering match to the other's cigarette. Tho 


You helped yourself out of my till when you were 
a potman ‘ere. 1’d have prosecuted if I could ‘ave 
got the money back, but it wasn’t worth it, ao I didn’t.” 

“Perhaps; but you aren't exactly a favourite 
with the police and the magistrates, are you ? What 
are you going to do now ?” 

Blinky Banks scowled, but he did not lose his temper. 

“* Now, see ’ere,” he said, “ I don’t want any of your 
Mp, and you're not in a position to give me any of it. 

you want to be a fool, it’s the police, of course; but if 
you ye a mind to be sensible and would like fifty 
quid—— : 

“What d’you mean by sensible ?"” the other asked. 

“ Oh,” returned the landlord, “ now you're talking ! 
D'you know it’s funny you should sigan to drop in 
like this, because as 8 matter of fact I'd been trying 
to find Ma all day.” 

“To find me? Whatfor? What are you getting at ?”” 

“That depends,” remarked Mr. Banks, ‘* but 
before I tell you what the game is you've got 


simply oozed high spirits and partisanship ; and, 
preter ling eg 
club’s success in advance, ho easily ingratiated himeelf 
with some of the players. ‘ . 

Laer ae ig amusedly at him, returned his insistent 
han and when he produced some bits of 
paper and a stylographic pen and announced that he 
meant to collect ‘‘ all the autographs of the winners,” 
ey innghingly ne’ their names for him. 

ack acted the half-tipsy football hero- 

worshipper sp idly, but for all (his amusing 
boisterousness, it began to look as if he were going to 
miss the big fish ne was lay for; the famous 
Football Association official sat the saloon and 
ignored what was going on outside. ‘ 

Just before the train started, however, he came to 
the door. Harris hailed him immediately. 

“Hallo, old sport!’ he cried. “Good luck, Mr. 
Jones, sir!” 


The pale-faced young man took the mat: hes pou hi 
camera down beside the Damy Pictoit. 
machine, and turning his back to the wind, sits 2 
match. As he did #0, the referco gave 4 Jon <ul 
blast on his whistle, and a thunderous roar of cheerin 
went up. The game was over and the Run.c 
had won by a goal to nothing. 

The pale-faced young man stood for am. 
lighting his cigarette, and then turned to < 
matches back to their owner. But the owncr: u 
had already grabbed his camera and was mini. 
dash pavillon wards in the hope of getting @ |) 1." 
of the presentation of the Cup. 2 

The representative of the South Midland Ain 
hesitated for a moment, and then, smiling to hi! 
picked up his camera and—made a bee-line ! the 
nearest exit from the ground. . 


* 


to make a written confession that you dipped into my Mr, Jones smiled. The other took advantage of his Luckily the Damy PrcrortaL hed sent three 
till and that you attempted to break open my safe!” | good humour at once. , hotographers to the match, otherwise then \"' 
Harris laughed. t d’you take me for?” “Come on, mister!’ he said, holding out a sheet of lars n distinct trouble. Two of them co~ ':* 


to the office with cases full of excellent pict: In 
the third one got almost the greatest sur)! 
life when he proceeded to take the last plate 


camera. . 
For inside the camera, an oxact replica of | 
machine—the kind generally used for I’ 
was @ most ingeniously fixed-up silent ai 
affair capable of firing a leaden slug noisel: 


of the pistol was a wire, the other end of “ 


per and his pen, “ give us your autograph, old sport ! 
ia here, I’ve got all the players’ marks. Give us 
yours to finish the collection. 

The official fell into the trap; he boldy signed his 
name across the half sheet of notepaper thrust upon 
him and jokingly handed it over to his re 

* guv’nor, you're a sport, you are; 
luck!" cried Harris, taking it and rush away to 
find a seat or standing room in the crowded train. 

Mr. Jones did not give the matter a second thought ; 


he sneered. 
“A burglar in a trap!” chuckled Mr. Banks softly. 
“T must ‘ave a ’old on you to prevent you using 4 
‘old on me if you know my scheme. tter write 


apen. “ Go on, thon, tell me what to write. 

Five minutes later Mr. Blinky Banks folded up the 
other’s confession, smilingly put it in his pocket, and 
remarked : “‘ Now we'll get to business.” 

The ‘‘ business” did not take very long to explain, 
and before the clocks of the great Midland town had 
chimed ae ae three Jack Harris had slip out 
of the side door of the King’s Hotel, grasping five 

« golden perc in his hand—an advance payment 
a 

‘here's more ways of winnin’ a match than by 
mong goals!” muttered Mr. Banks enigmatically to 

as he went back to bed. 

For s man who has been disturbed by a burglar he 

~ was ina remarkably contented frame of mind. 
* 


A week later Jack Harris, dressed! in his best clothes 
and wearing a card with the exhortation “ play up, 
{” on his cloth cap, left the Midland town for 

n in a long special train conveying thousands 

of the Rangers’ supporters en route to the Crystal 


operator of the contrivance had only to fein *" 
was taking a snap-shot to fire a slug throavht (6° 
where a lens should havo been, but wasp t. 
The Datty PrcroriaL man, mappenast had: ie: 
from his rise and chagrin, began to put ter 
two together. He had got the “South \) 


tographic p' ” above 
signature, he would have seen that meperenny half- 
ways quite so 


* 


The ¢ game was almost over whon the most 
remarkable mapyening ever known in the history of the 


Ce. 
through, the play had been of the most even 
character. one side and then the other had 
attacked with a fierceness that had sorely tried the 
defences, and {t was not until ten minutes before time 
that a splendid movement by the Rangers’ forwards 
had been crowned by the of a fine goal. 

But the fact that they were a goal behind with only 


into goal and—what ? Why, shot the ball, o!.°( 

The Darty Prororit man went straight too oo 
Yard. A week later he was one of the chief wee 
i case in which two men wore 


in an extraordinary 

with criminal conspiracy on several counts. ar 
One of the men had a curious, shifty. eds 

expression about his e es, the other was 21" ~ 

slightly built young fellow. , 


—For the best reasons I will give ten Blue Bird Brooches. Mark postcards “Flap.” (See page 1 064.) 


LILY 
CARAMELS 


Delicious, creamy sweets, made with fresh milk, 
pure sugar, and crisp new-season’s almonds, 


Made by Clarke, Nickolls & Coombs, Ltd., London. 


Columbia-Rena .S 
“ore Reeords &. 7 


slrOr D 
No wacnists OF 


Wye t 


> VALUE T ALL 


OCRDAPKF 


isc TALS 
KED ONE 


HE BOOM IN “RAGTIME.” 


A special list of “ Ragtime” Selections (vocal and band) 
recently issued on Columbia-Rena Records is now 
| ready, and will be sent free on application. No other 
! make has ALL the big hits. Ask the nearest dealer 
to play them to you, but insist on COLUMBIA-RENA 
a RECORDS always. Can be played on all instruments. 
" 
\ 


SEND A POST CARD FOR NEW 72-pp. CATALOGUE. 


COLUMBIA PROROGRAPH CO. Gen’! (Dept. P.W.), 81 City Road, LONDON, £6. 


WHITELEY’S MISCELLANEOUS 


KILDARE CLUB 


CYCLES 
£3-19-6 


OR 12 PAYMENTS OF 


6/8 


Splendidly built and well finished, Dunlop 


part thereof. 


of complete cures, 


hundreds of testimon' 
free, two stamps.—P, J. Murray, 
London, W.O. 


sent sealed, 
125 High Holborn, 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS.— 

the novice and also for the 

‘ake and Fake 

Photographs,” by Clive Holland. It gives youall the 
Dork 


Cambridge Tyres, Perry Chain and Free 

W iicel, Lined, arrying a Bigned Guarantee, eee Finis an hme Exposure, Developmen 
of Fel, pening bir Mounting, &c., &c. It may 
linn of nt ala 

OTHER MOTOR 

| CYCLES VARICOCELE.-—Every man suffering from 

| MODELS ee ere thould een Ted iisteted ne 

| f by describing its successful treatment and cure by the 

i rom only rational and jess method. No clectricity. 

| £3 3 0 EASY Bent sealed, post, free, two stam ee B. Norton, 

ego e, London, W.' 

| PAYMENTS 

, BRAND MARGATE.—The Clarence Boarding Establish- 

ON at a small ment, Kastern Eeplansde, ‘ilftonville. Unique 

| EW. extra charge. Position teeing (arma. apply Mansgercas, 


OLOGY.— Events, Changes, Fortunate 

Days, business Success, Matrimony. ‘two re? 

Send birth-date, 1/- P.O.—Prof. Gould, 
arch Road, Cardiff. 


THE BIGGEST SHOW OF PEDAL & 
MOTOR CYOLES IN THE WORLD. 


All the best Standard Cycles supplied 
by Easy Payments at the Cash Brice, 
G7 without one penny extra charge over 
this price for the 12 ménths’ credit. 
Whiteleys are the only firm in the 


CAGH BIRDS.—Thoee who desire instructions 
on the keeping, feeding, and breeding of canarics 
and other cage birds, will find, all the information 
they require in the book “Cage and Singing Birds,” 
b: 


Kingdom offering such eorge Gardner, which may be had free, for 
18 from A. F, sowter, Publisher, 17 Henrietta St. 
WONDERFUL EASY | | ==" : 


PAYMENT TERMS. 


Mo 
Carriage seternee if not satisfied. / 


WHITELEY’®” 


QUEEN’S ROAD, / 


‘ou 
little trouble by study’ 
Bielgnts ‘and Pocket Tricks,’’ by C. Lang Neil, Send 
ON 1/3 to A. F. Sowter, Publisher, 17 Henrietta Street, 
+] a London, W.C. 


Pleace mention * Pearson’s Weekly.” 


1012 CYCLE TYRES and Accessories. Prices 
for 28 days only : Covers 3-, Tubes 2/1. Also Dun)lops, 
Palmers. Lists tree. — Gerton, Manufacturer, 
Wolverhampton. 


aan, 
INDIGESTION AND DYSPEPSIA.—Sure 
oure, post free, 1/-.—Moasop, Carlton, Nottingham, 


Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


are inserted under this heading at the rate of 2s. per line of 7 words or 

Every Advertisement must be prepaid. All communications 

should be addressed to the Advertisement “Manager, “ Pearson's Weekly,” 

17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. Advertisements must be received by 
: Tuesday morning for the following week's issue. 


i 


LEEK EG, 


Chain Wheel °°" 
and Crank Detachable WILLIAMS 


Here is our offer to the man who makes a hobby of 
his machine, and "Wants the best that can be Built.” 


DELIVER the Graves “SPEED KING” Modele de Lure 
y to the above specification (Lady’s or Gent's) insured and carriage paid 
approved orders for 10/- & monthly payments tull the account is cleared, 


e 
ITE TO-DAY FOR CATALOGUE with photograph iflustra- 
and full particulars of this unprecedented proposal. This handsome Art 
ion is sent free for Post Card, and exhibits a full range of our Standard 
Models with detailed specifications and full particulars of our convenicnt and 
equitable Easy Payment System; also a mass of useful and interesting 
mation which, while it costs you nothing to get, will tave you 
direct from the factory on approval and free trial. 
turn the whole of the money paid if not considered entirely satisfactory. 


a. G@. GRAYES 1t4. SHEFFIELD. 


BROOKS’ NEW 


Brooks’ App! 


CURE 


FcR ie 


EVERY BEETLE = | icvpcratcrnas 
is a dead Beetle once Automatic Air Cushions, 


**Keating's’‘comes into 
thorough contect with 

it. Sold in Tins only, 
6 1d., Sd., 6d. and 1/- 
The unrivalled wa 
to kill beetles and 0 
household insects is, 
use— 


KEATING’S 


3inds and draws the 

roken parts together as 

you would a broken limb. 
Nosalves, Ne lies. 
Durable, Cheap. 


SENT ON TRIAL. 
CATALOGUE FREE. 
(, B. BuOuKS, 442a Bask calle, (corner of 

Portugal Strect), Kiageway, LONDON, W.C. 


C.&G. KBARSLEY’S ORIGINAL 
Widow Welch's 


Female Pills. 
Prompt and_reliahl ies. The 
Genuine, AWABDED C B 
MERIT at_the t 
1891. 100 Years’ 
Epecialists for the Cu 
Sold in boxes, 2 1ye4 2 
tree 1/2and 


CATHERINE KEARSLEY 
(Dept. P.W.), 43 Waterloo Boad, London. SB, 


FE a SE ed 
—————————————_————_——_—_—_——_——_—_—_— 
Study the Advertisements and when 
writing toadvertisers please mention “ PW.” 
SS 


“HOW TO PRESERVE STRENGTH 
AND RETAIN THE POWERD.”— 4 oyun 


and practical t: on the luws governing life, Won Cycling’: entu! 

with 8 ial Chapters on Generative Weakness, Loss ion, id Medal, and 

@ Vi Tro Force,” id practical o!eervations on WORLD'S RECORD; beat 650 
juable remarks to Weak and Nervous to-dat 2 


on 0» eo cles. 
WARRANTED 1 EARS. 
uncture - 
Dunlop: Tj Br Sadales, 


Cap er ee i9.g 


and rest 

structive, and interesting se erati' 

‘Weakness, and the Cause and Cure of Nervous Break. 
and Loss of Pi in M ied 


Tht ot 4 of! one enone a on 

baad penny stamps, by Charles Gordon, No. 8, a. 

Gordonholme Dispensary Bradt orks, CASH OR BASY PAYMENTS 
m B ord ¥ AsY 


Cc 
quithout One Penny Deposit. 

Ten Days’ Free Trial Ailowe 
Motor Cycles at Factory Prices. 
Write for Pree Catalogu: 
containing our Marvelious Offers 

d Booklet on P’nes' Great Kide, | 


*c CO., Dept. TIA 
MEAD “iireretin se. tverpeat 
LS 
10/6 SAFETY RAZOR 
with 7 Finest Stee! Blades 


for 0/ SD onuy 111 (eosass oa 


NOTHING FURTHER TO PAY!!! 


BABY CARS direct from factory on approval 
carriage paid; we save you 5/- in the 2; cash or eany 
payments {froin 4/- monthly. Wondertul value. 

y for splendid new cai » post free. 
—Direct Public Supply Co. (Dept. 63), try. 


DRUNEKARDS CURED quickly, secretly; 
permanently, harmle: sly; cost trifling. Trial free 
privately.—Uariton Chemical Co., 60+, Birmingham. 


"VARSITY HONORMAN supplies limited 
Ro. of solutions, all competitions; full ccupon 6d., 
three 1/-; stamp. See one week's results (Feb. 24). 
Clients, 71; Premier wins, 6; Prizes, Gifts 31!!! 
wart NO’ DUPLICATES, and BRAINS 
TELL, Monthly clients, 3/6 (3 weekly); 1f £1 not won, 
yaar till win 1s effected.—Taylor, Ivy Lodge, Pett, 

jastings. 


WEAK MEN, send for my two Books, FRRE 
—Mr. George, 215 High Street, Gateshead-on-Tyne. 


YOU CAN BARN 1/. sn bour.—Full particulars 
efemployment, apply K., 89 Aldersgate 8t., London, 


BOOTS.—Save nearly 50%/o buying Factory direct, 
AGENTS. WANTED. rite for list, particulars.— 
British Boot Co,, 319 Portland Square, Bristol. 


MADAM, 44. to 5/- an ounce sent by return for 
hair combings.—191 Earlsfield Rd., Wandeworth,S.W 


Ro. YOU WRITE? If so, you must have our 
reliable Fountain Pen, with Patent Pockct Clip, 
pen always upright, post free, 2/-—Long, 52 


keeps ag 
Pembrey Road, Lianelly. 


Yes! Postal order 13, and 31. stamps for post 
age, packing, &c., buys this 106 Outfit, consist: 
ing of Richly-plated Safety Razor and 7 finest 
Steel Blades complete in Handsome Gilt lined 
Vest Pocket Metul Traveiling Case. Orders cx- 
eouted tn strict rotation owing to the enormous 

1 Sule Catalogue of 1,000 Bargains in 
Cutlery, Jewellery, Drapery and Noveltics, 

Post Free on receipt of postcard! 
THE LEEDS BARGAIN CO. 

(Dept. {0), 3 Raven Read, Leeds, 


PORTRAITS PAINTED life size on Canvas 
tn Oil Colours from any Photoyraph, £5.—Portrait 
Painter, 1 Wellesley Road, Gt. Yarmouth. 


INCOMB TAX.—If you wish to avotd trouble 
and expense, buy “A Handy Guide to Income iaz 
Payers.” 1t will solve all your difficulties in mukin; 
acorrect retarn, and thus avoid overcharge. Sen 
fourteen stamps to A. F. Sowter, 17 Henrietta St. 
London W.C, 
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DAINTY DISHES. 
Molly's Pudding. 
and eel ery 
the our eggs. 
and devour with vanilis. 
into a well-buttered mould, and r 
per. Steam for an hour. Let the pudding 
stand for a few minutes, then turn out, and serve 
with stewed prunes or any other stewed fruit. 


with a pint and a half of milk 
Add three ounces of sugar, 
Stir till cold, then pour 


cover with buttered 


a dessertspoonful 
salt. Rab into 


nely-minced lemon-peel, and half a grated mens J 


Sausage Fritters. 

Take half a — of sausages and form them 
into little cakes ; dredge with flour. Make a batter 
with three tablespoonfuls of flour, one egg, & little 
-. milk, and salt to taste. Melt a small quantity of 
lard in a frying-pan, and when ve hot dip the 
sausage cakes into the batter and to a light 
golden brown. 


Potted Fish Recipes. 
Potted Shrimps. 

+ Shell the shrimps, and to eve quart allow 
eight ounces of butter, two blades of mace, a little 
cayenne, and clarified. butter. Place the butter in 
an ename , and let it dissolve, then add the 
shrimps, the ded mace, and cayenne to taste. 
Heat the shrimps gradually, but not let the 
butter boil. When thoroughly hot, place the mixture 
in small dry pots, allow to get cool, and then cover 
with c butter to keep the contents air-tight. 
Potted Herring Roes. 

» eve poy i are ee a and 8 
couple of s ft parsley (finely chopped), & uarter 
of z ake 9 breadcrumbs, and one egg. all 
together, and add a little butter. Season with sait 
and ginger. Add a little butter. Place in a jar, 
céver closely, and stand in a saucepan of 
water. Boil for one hour. 

To Pot Fresh Herrings. 

Choose eighteen or more fine large fish and 
rub with a mixture of two ounces of salt, one ounce 
of saltpetre, and two ounces of allspice, previously 
finely powdered. Leave for eight hours, then wipe 
off the spice, and place in a buttered pan. Season 
with one ounce each of mace, nutmeg, white pepper, 
salt, one clove, and a couple of bayleaves. 
Cover with butter, and bake for three hours. Allow 
to cool, drain off the liquor, and place the fish in 
.pota, cover with clarified butter the depth of 

alf An inch, just warm enough to run down. In 
three days they will be ready for table. 

FEEDING AN ARMY: 

The feeding of an army of soldiers is no 
trifling matter. It must be done effectively yet 
economically. The men must-be given food 
which nourishes and provides stay’ e power. 
Temporary stimulation is useless to those who 
have to endure the fatigues and trials of a soldier’s 
life, Some people would fall into the tommon 
error of ~t the men large quantities of meat 
and bread, but those who know, and calculate on 
scientific lines, do not diet soldiers with an excess 
of meat; they select the best of all foods—the 
Greek Currant. This may be a surprise to those 
who think there is nothing to equal animal food. 
In reality the best and most nutritious of all diet 
ia grape sugar, which provides the greatest sus- 
taining power at the least cost, and that is why 
experts abroad feed their soldiers on a diet 
consisting largely of Currants. They have before 
them the facte that Currants are pure grape 
ete rain therefore all nutriment, that they are 

ble and easy of digestion, and that they are 

‘our times as nutritious as lean beef. Then the 
element of cost is most important. Ourrants 
are cheap, especially when their great value is 
taken into consideration. What is effective with 
the soldier, must be so to all who use up their 
tissue either in brain work or physical labour. A 
liberal diet of Currants in the household means 
health with its attendant happiness, and economy 
in expenditure. In every way the Currant is a 
treasure. An old Latin motto says: “ Where 
there is honey there are bees ”— might be 

phrased thus —where there are Currants there 
fe health and happiness. 


Any reader who sends us an acceptable paragraph or hint for this page will receive w handsome pair of seio%" 
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HOME NOTES PAGE. Conducted by Isobel. 


PANNIER SKIRTS MUST GO! 
yours may be said in favour of the pannier 
skirt, no matter how hard the great dressmakers 
of Paris may try to push this somewhat unwieldy 

it alm to have the-same fate 
as ay pean skirt introduced last year. 

Hae ood Sean may. vane €5 adopt it 
a trifle conspicuous, may ven' 
but one Lens a Bg the anole pa hing 
never bé es n Cor 
for the Kaiser, always deeply interested in feminine 
fashions, has expressed admiration for the 
hobble skirt, and his tastes in such matters are 
always respected by the ladies attendant on the 
ar og 

The average woman cli to the modified 
sheath skirt and votes it both comfortable and 
elegant, and all the newest cloth models are cut 
on these lines. 

When the weather arrives for muslins and soft 
flimsy fabrics, clinging draperies may be seen, 
but for the present the -dreased woman will 
have nothing to do with the old-fashioned bunched- 
up pannier, 

—o— 
TO SAVE YOUR COAL. . 

Taose who live near chalk pits or chalk cliffs 
have within their reach an easy means of pro- 
longing their supply of fuel while coal remains 
dear. a e 


walk 
spot where 
chalk, is pro- 
curable, and, 
filling a basket 
with lumps, 
c ithome. & 

hen the @ 


LOOK AFTER YOUR COMPLEXION 
IN THE SPRING. 

At no time of the year is the complexion more 
in need of a little extra care and attention than 
during spring and early summer, especially when 
the skin is inclined to tan and freckle easily. 

A few simple precautions, inexpensive and casily 
carried out, will prevent tanning or freckles and 
keep the complexion smooth, soft, and fair during 
the hottest weather. 

As a preventive of sunburn and freckles ou- 
cumber juice has no equal. It should be rubbed 
into the skin, allowed to dry on, and the face 
wiped over with a soft leather. For those who 
cannot obtain cucumber juice, buttermilk applied 
in the same way will have almost equally good 
results. ia 

Here is a certain cure for freckles : 

Mix together the juice of a lemon (strained), 
half an ounce of poe malt vinegar, one ounce 
of rectified spirits of wine, ten drops of oil of cedar, 
the same of oil of lavender, and eight ounces of 
rosewater. . 

The lemon-juice should be mixed with the 
vinegar, the oils of lavender and cedar dissolved 
in the spirits of wine, and then added to the vinegar 
and lemon, lastly the rosewater should be added. 
To be dabbed on the skin with a small sponge 
twice daily. 


TO KEBP THE MICE AWAY. 

A cat who has a strict eye and a keen nose for 
business is the best exterminator of mice. Don’t 
overfeed her; .give her to understand‘ that she 
must earn her living. After she has caught half 
a dozen small thieves the moral effect of her 
presence in the house is immense. The rodents 
smell her and leave the premises. 

Another good remedy is to pour liquid tar into 
their holes. It sticks to their fur, and they 
shun the chances of touching it again. Finely 
powdered lime and red, pepper blown into their 
“rons” are likewise - efficacious in keeping 
them away. 


——_— ——- 
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HOME HINTS. 
Hard Boots 

Can be softened by rubbing then . 
paraffin, 

Before Scaling Fish, 

Dip it into boiling water; the scales vi) 4 
come off easily. ; 
To Cream Butter Basily and Quickly, 

Heat the bow! by pouring in boiling wai: 
then pouring it out, 

When Making Up Unbleached Calico, 

Allow one inch to the yard for sliin' iy 
during the washing. 2 
When Washing Glass or Earthenware, 

Place the articles in warm salted water. {1.7 
will clean more quickly. 
When Beating the White of Eggs 

Add a pinch of salt. This will mali tie 
mixture more frothy and stiffer. 
When Baking Cakes,! 

Place a double thickness of newspaper }-tuorn 
the cake-tin and the oven. 


Before Bolling a Leg of Mutton, 

Place it in a coarse muslin bag. Boiled in vis, 
it will look and taste better when it comes is tub, 
‘When Bolling Rice, 

Add a little lemon-juice to tho water. ‘This 
will give it a nice white appearance, and mike it 
dry and grainy. 


Carpets 

Should always be laid so that the pile is <iii1 
when brushed towards the door. This will ».\s 
much trouble when sweeping. 


New Lampwick 

Should be soaked in vinegar for three irs 
then dried and placed in tho lamp. Treated in 
this way, the lamp will not smoke, 
To Seal Botties, 

Boil the corks, and while still hot press into 
the bottles, Then cover with tinfoil, Vihts 
should always be corked in this way. 


To Clean Brown Boots, 

Run over the stains with methylated spirits, 
then wash with warm, soapy water. Iry, and 
polish: with cream in the ordinary way. 
To Remove the Smell of Cooking, 

Take a basin of boiling water and pour int: it 
about five drops of oil of lavender. In a few 
minutes all smell of cooking will have disaypeird. 
Old Broom-handies ~ 

Can be used as poles for muslin curtains. {tun 
a deep hem in the curtain, slip the handle throu-h 
and tx to the window on long brass-headed nails, 


nh 


wd 


Plour 

Should always ‘be kept in a dry place and 
never near fish or tables, It absorbs the 
odoufs quickly, and be spoilt if allowed to 
come into contact with strong-smelling foods. 


An Easy Way to Remove 
Superfiuous Hair. 


For the benefit of our lady readers who suffer 
from the humiliating Belgureee of hair on 
face, lips or chin, we publish herewith a formula 
which has the :d-antage of being simple snd 
inexpensive, as weil as marvellously effective. It 
is not claimed by our informant that one a} ica 
tion will permanently destroy the hair root», Wut 
itis claimed, and the claims are borne out by actual 
testa, that one application completely remove the 


hair, and its regular use, one or two days apart, 
will quickly and permanently destroy the hair 
root Veel?. It you have hair which you \'<! 
perma - vemoved, ask your chemist to mit 
4} drams Pulverised Sulthine Concentrate ee 
24 drams Zino Oxide, P.B., and 1 dram 0 


Powdered Orris Root, and put in a wide month 
bottle. For use, mix a little of the powder! # 
paste on a plate by adding a few drops of waler. 
Apply with a narrow knife blade and remow * 
the end of two minutes with the back of ths!" 
when the dissolved hair will come with it. 11°" 
at intervals of two days. Each time the growl 
will be less, until it entirely disappears. “> 
non-greasy cream, such as Creme To-Kalor. 1 9y 
be used after each application. 
CAUTION :—This must not be used asa - 
for shaving, as its repeated use completely » | ¢ 
the hair roots. 
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Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement. 


No time 
like the 
present. 


ie @ serious draws 


to off ordering a aew rig-ovt; the 
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DELIVER our Sait from the 
choice, stylishly cut, tailored, 
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: Y/S'}8 “ADAMSS , 
FURNITURE POLISH 


vitality. 
it ae 


BUY YOUR BIKE FROM ME 


T sell—and Iam the only man in the World 
who is able to do or splendidly mado 
and beautifally-finish 


COVENTRY CYCLES, from £3 10s. cash 
(Makers’ Price, £6 6s.) 
BEST QUALITY HIQHEST-GRADE CYCLES ‘Makers’ 
yA 9s.) for.only ios. itand18 Homesite 
instalments of 7. tid. / 
} I ly brand new 1912 SWIFT, 
REMINGTON,” SINGER, PROGRESS, ’ CENTAU 
land other well-known Cycles (sing ay Monthly. 
; it only to be d before I send the 
Memuine toyouon4 dere weecoal; = teed for 42 years. 
eover, if you are not perf ed, return thelij 
machine to mo and I will refund your} 
money. What could possibly be fairer 
than that ? e 


Fast 


Readers of History know how 
important were the services ren- 
dered by the ‘“‘ Powder Monkey” 
in many a hard sea-fight. 


We are 
concerned here only with the 
fight against Dirt and Tarnish, 
and with the services rendered 
in that war by the new polishing 
preparation so aptly named 


POWDER 
MONKEY 


It is a necessity in every household 
and to all lovers of bright things. 
Woodwork, Tin, Copper, Porcelain 
are all easily and quickly cleaned 
with the aid of Powder Monkey. 
’ Being free from injurious chemicals, 
Powder Monkey is the ideal 
cleanser and polisher for all 
cooking utensils. 


POWDER MONKEY is packed in 6d. and 

3d. Tins fitted with perforated lids; also in 

1d. Packets, each with a dredger top, to 

allow the powder to be shaken out as freely 
: as desired. 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & CO. LTD. 


WAVE A LAST TRY. 

Tats is the last week of our Football Competi- 
tions, and, as a matter of fact, this last contest 
should be the least difficult of all. By now you 
have watched the progress or lack of progress of 
all the big clubs throughout the season, and the 
man who has carefully noted the form of the teams 
engaged in our final list of matches should have & 
very good opportunity of securing to himself the 
magnificent prize of £250. It would be a fine 
finish up if his prize were won again in the last 
contest. Have a good A a prize like that might 
prove the foundation of lifelong prosperity. 

At the same time don’t forget to have a shot at 
our new Contest Middles. : 

As we go to press, this simple competition shows 
every sign of growing enormously, so that there 
should be somo huge prizes for the fortunate com- 
petitors whose efforts are successful, 

“MY LADY'S HAT. 

Ons of the funniest Footline Competitions I have 
had for some time was the ove in which male 
readers were invited to describe a lady’s hat. 
Most of them, however, were penned in a somewhat 
sarcastic vein. Here is what one competitor wrote: 
.. “It sometimes resembles a gatden with the 
railings blown away. Other times it resembles 
a ive, and if turned upside down and a handle 
put on, it would make a good bucket. Taree 
ones ate used for the theatre. Small ones, with the 
hatpins protruding, for going into large crowds.” 

Another mere man, greatly daring, gives his 
description of a lady’s hat in the form of a recipe: 

‘Formula for lady’s hat: One beehive, pre- 
ferably unused: one bundle assorted tables, 
one common or garden fowl, preferably dead ; twelve 
yards of chiffon a tartan colour, six miniature 
foils. Give above ingredients to a blind person 
to arrange, and, when finished, dye whole some 
quiet (?) colour—say,-blue or red.” 

ODES POR LOVERS. 

P.W. readers know how to write # proposal of 
marriage in verse. This they amply proved by 
the hearty manner in which they responded to 
my invitation in the footlines to write four-line 
verses to their sweethearts. # 

Not only were they very amorous, but also very 
witty, as the following example will show : 

You've often called me not “ half bad,” 

In fact, a rather “ taking” lad ; 

So may I at my rivals laugh 

And “take ” you for my better “ half” ? 

Another reader introduced a clover play on 
words into his verse : a 

I ask one single letter, D, 
It may be writ or said ; 

But let me have it somehow, dear, 
And then “ we ”’ will be “ wed.” 

A third competitor, judging from what he says 

in his verse, would make an ideal man for a husband: 
Be mine, sweet maid, to have and hold 
For ever and for ever; 
I'll washgthe dishes, bring in coal, 
And contradict you never. : 
" Awards in Footlines contests appear on cover 
page opposite. 
WHEN NOT TO LAUGH. 

“I can’r help seeing something funny even in 
the most serious things,” writes Larr. “I am a 
bank clerk, and just at that very moment when I 
should feel solemn I suddenly feel an intense 
desire to laugh, a desire which I cannot always 
control. A few weeks ago an old man came into 
the bank to deposit some money. Something 
about his (ome struck me as being funny, 
and before I knew what had happened I started 
laughing. He was fearfully angry about it, and 
Herd my abject apology satisfied him. Yet I 
hadn’t the slightest intention of being rude.”—— 

You are not the only man who always sees the 
funny side of things, Larr. A thing that is really 
funny, indeed, always has a touch of seriousness 
in it. But I should advise you strongly to cultivate 

+@ firm control over your fun nerves. I am afraid 
‘that a good many pedple fail to see the funny side 
of life at all, and they naturally get indignant if 

‘ou laugh over things of which they canrfot see the 

umour, 


Note.—A prize for each reader whose letter is dealt with on this page or whose suggestion for @ title is us" 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 
Pinca “RIGHT. ' 
ree cc aca aly 


about the search for sunken treasure in Toberm: 
Bay. In the article, Pieces of + were menti 


as among the other things saved. What is a Piece 

i Ben old Spanish coin, Fia. 8, equivalent to the 
t oO . 

intion . It was known ughout the 


ish Main as a “ piece of eight,” because it was 
divided into eight reals, It was a silver coin 
worth about four shillings. 
THAT SMALL BROTHER! . 

We all know that small brother, especially if we 
are in love with his sister! ©. F. D. writes: “I 
with you could help me to settle the small brother 
question. He has just reached that stage when he 
is always in the way. Whenever I go to see my 
young lady he is sure to make some remark a 
my appearance. If it isn’t that,he makes a point 
of always sitting in the room where we are. | It is 
practically impossible for me to have five minutes 
alone with my sweetheart, yet I can’t very well 
order him to go away. What can I do ?”»—— 

Bribe him, GF. D., bribe him, That is the most 
effective way of dealing with the brother. Of 
course this bribery and aay apo may cost a lot 
if your engegement is likely to be a long one, for 
once you have started the bribing you cannot very 
well stop till you are i If you can’t afford 
the course I suggest, then I should point out to 
your sweetheart that her small brother is in the 
way, and it would be wise for him to keep out of it. 
If that doesn’t work, then give him a joll: Ao 


hiding. You must either get into his 

or knock the nonsense out of him, and the sooner 
you do it the sooner will true love run smoothly ! 
WANTED-A NEW FOOD. 

Gourmet wants something new to eat—-some- 
thing really new, as witness his lettor: “I am 
getting sick of the old foods,” he writes. “ After 
all is said and done, half the new dishes one is 
offered at a restaurant are only old ones under a 


buy that hat pin?’ I am 
sa ay. When I explain 

ind I have added 
* PEARSON’ 


“* where did 
asked a dozen 
that I had it given me I 
another one to the Hist of 


(From a Leeds winner.) 
Wir yEARSON'S” gift that hat she's 
pinned! See page 1 


different name. Beef @ la mode is just about the 
same as beef 2 Ia an g else, Roast beef is 
roast beef all the world over, as much as boiled 
cabbage is boiled cabbage. Can’t cooks invent 
some really new food that has not been roasted 
or boiled, or fried, or done anything else to 
before ?”»—— 

As a matter of fact, GouRMET, cooks are con- 
tinually inventing new foods. Some of these new 
foods are perhaps only a dainty and tasty combina- 
tion of old f but others really are brand new, 
Someone discovers that a pont formerly looked 
uponjas a weed makes a ly nice vegetable, and, 
hey, presto | the new vegetable becomes all the rage, 
But if you want to taste things you have never 
tasted ore, then go to ion. There are 
hundreds of foreign restaurants there where you 
can get anything from grasshopper soup to swallows" 
nests. Youzcould have a new food every day for 

if you wanted it. Personally, it will be a 
ng time before I get tired of a good slice of roast 
beef and Yorkshire ! 
TIPPING THE WAITER. 

Treprig is one of the fine arts, and requires a lot 
of learning before it can be done properly. TupEz 
has found this out, to his cost, as witness his letter : 
““T wish that you could give me some hints on 
what I ought to tip the waiter. I am not accus- 
tomed to di at restaurants, but the other day 
two cousins of mine came up on a visit to London, 
and I took them to dinner. The bill came to five 
shillings, and when I had paid it, I gave the waiter 
twopence for himself. By the look of disgust on 
his face I knew I had not given him enough, but it 
was through ignorance and not meanness.””—— 

I am not surprised that he was annoyed at 
getting your twopence, TuDEE. Many waiters are 
compelled to sly upon their tips to earn a fair 
weekly wage, and ,until restaurant proprietors pay 
a living wage, the tipping system must exist. 
Roughly speaking, 10 per cent of the bill is a fair 
tip. at is, if you had given the waiter sixpence, 
he would have been fairly contegt. Of course, the 


amount of the tip also depends upon the extent 


of: the -waiter’s services. If he has 
work for you, then he deserves a | 
doesn’t he ? 


CARBPULNESS OR RUDENESS? 


has been raised by PostaL, who writes: 
other night, as I was leaving a house wher, 
fr tana Daa pat 

course I did so ingly, but apparently ||... 
made my friend very rit Bpavently 1 axe 
of the names of the various people to who t'i¢ 
letters were addressed, I meant it as a pies of 
carefulness, 80 that I could not be blamed for the 
loss of a letter I had not been given to post, cy. in 
case one of the letters did not arrive, I could ‘9 
sure that I posted it. My friend, however, thisis 
that it was a great ‘piece of rudeness on my 


Postat. I don’t think that you did wroy- jy 
taking a note of the letters you were pouting. 
would naturally be as careful of othor pe 
letters as your own, and evory wise man mm: 
note, even if it is only a mental one, of the | 
he posts. Of course, if you told other pei). +5 
whom the letters were addressed, your friend would 
have cause to be angry. But otherwise vou ‘id 
nothing wrong in seeing what letters you Urojjed 
in the pillar-box. 
THE KING AND THE P.A.P. 


to tho Fresh Air Fund. He has been an annual 
subscriber of £25 for some years now, and wien he 
was Prince of Wales he spent a day, with Queen 
Mary, among 
saw what an F.A.F. day meant to the chiidicn ~a 
day of laughter, gladness, and health. 


can spare ninepence! Ninepence gives a ciuld a 
day in the country, a day that is stored up for your 
to come in the memories of the little ones, 


published : 


WEEK ixprty 
Arrit 25, 1912, 
done extra 
ittle extra, 


Hen is a curious little pieco of etiquette (i,a5 


; ‘ihe 
1 
to post a few rh 


because I took i jity 


Your friend is making a fuss about not’ », 


His Majesty King George V. has again cont £25 


the children in Epping Forest. !!0 


‘ou may not be able to afford £25, but surcly you 


The King has led. Will you follow ? 
PRESH AIR FUND PIGURBS. 
Amounts to hand since the last list was 


H. A. Haviland, 210; A. Cooper, £1; Scissors, 23.4; 
P, Crimmins, 9d.; koffering, 9d.; A ‘Tenth, ls. 
éd.; A. F. Smith, Vaipar-.-.. 


9d. 6d.; ‘Conva 
Laurie Wi vie & Borie: Bh. & 
; G. Kerr, 10s.; F. 3.5 
Qs. sf. 
h 
bs R. Coolit is. 4d.; Nil Desperandum, 10 
n 8. 3 1 randum, 103; 
. 6d. ; fi. D., 9d.; Miss Lawson, 9d.; J. M. 
Pain, 6a.; J. McLaren, le; MK 


rrough, 2s, Sd.; W. . 2s.; H. Kitchin, 9.; 
Thankollering, M0, HOM’ Cy le; A Small Think: 
ring, 9d.; Anon., 6d. 
COLLECTED : i 
218 is 1d.; Corporal 
Bacchante, £3 6s. 
Messrs. Parkes 


#21 5s. 6d.; Presbyterian 
i £1 15s. 


2il 
H Duke of Edinburgh, £4 93. Gd.; Stamps ‘ut 
in with Football, 138, 6d.; Stamps cent in with Ist Ix PJ 
1s, 11d.; Railway Hotel, Hatting Sprw'. ivr Oup Fin. 
R. He 21 '98.; Pearson's Weckly Guests ot te Petal 
Socottieh International, per H. H. Walker, £1 15s 2 bul nel 
Pando, 5s. ; he ae = of EMS. Irreeisy ae pees 
e' rd. lease, £2 85 se! 
sstern. Tolcg ale Couper, den, per Owen Steplets 


£9. , 

RULES FOR FOOTLINZE COMPETITIONS. ; 
-1, All anewere or attempts must be written om 
cards, addressed to the Editor, Pearcuss Weettlte 
Henrietta Street, London, W.C. <i aitia 

2. You may take part in any number of these 1"! 
competitions, but your reply to each must l- + 


rate postcard. an oH Rat 
° §. Bach postcard must bear the usual sizna'nre °° 


tion for which it is intended in the top left-han 
You will find this name in the announces a 
competition in the footline. Provided these 
are fulfilled all the postcards may te 
envelope marked ‘Postcard in ihe *') 
corner, but each postcard must bear the iu! 
address of the eender. : i an : 
6. All attempts must arrive no& later tha! 
April 25th. ete ond 


7. Each competition will be judged «ri'"° ig 
the prizes, as announced in the footline:. * 
awa: to the efforts conaiderel the ts Figs poten 

8. In the event of ties for a money Pr. |) | «28 
be divided, an here the awards are Ell: 


will be pone at the discretion of the Euit o. a 

Printed by Horace Cox, Bream’s Building®. ae 8 
Paoblis by C. ARTHUR PEARSON, pene W 
Weekly Buildings, Henrietta Strect. Lonee®: 


ee Sw 


“ BRACE" CONTEST. 
wex sets for the best solutions of the | 
| 


. . N.; Mrs. Deame, St. Lesmo, Hastings 
-cum-Hardy; H, Eshelby, 7 Calvert Rd., 
Fitzgerald, the Kangle, Haverlill; C. H. 

~:inhope St., St. Helens; A. Moss, 33 Win- 
Kilburn; J. Murdoch. 240 Scotland St., 
Worth, 7 Fern Grove, Harrow St., Hull. 


“ FUNNHAT” CONTEST. 
' test male readers of P.W. were asked to 
a+ description of a lady's hat. The five 
- were submitted by the following, to each 
‘ niar pipe has been forwarded : 
Ww vor, Wynnastay, Fakenham, Norfolk; W. 
r Stockton Rd... Newport. Mon.: G. Reid. | 
st, Kilmarnock; C. Renshaw, 8 Alexandra 
Cueshire; W. G. Stratton, 15 St. John’s 
Winchester, 


“TRORK" CONTEST, 


re invited to suggest a tramp’s excuse for 
rk todo. The prizes of five watches have 
ted as follows : 

«3, 17 Fairleigh Terrace, Downes Rd., 


| n- did the Boat Race?" have been 
i sollowing : . 

5 Gt. Western Rd, Glasgow; H. Bright. 
} vewtown, Mid-Wales; F. V. Duckworth. 


Special Cinema 


.. « The Latest Set of .. 


Ready April 20th. 


tat March 28th, five pairs of tickets for the 
the Crystal Palaee were offered for the best 
oshots on Onpram Atracetic. The attempts 

hest, together with the names and addresses 

were as follows : 

ATULE@ICG: Insisient, Consistent, Too. 

H. Barpwix, 88 Hubert Grove, Stockwell, 
inated S.J. Purenips, G8 Kingsland Road, 


va Arane®EC : Trophies Include 
Catax-"‘ trophes.” 

k. Brown, 15 Lancaster Place, Blackburn ; 

i Mrs. BRowN, . 
\tHLeTEC: Tres‘ passers’? Cleverly 

Intercepted. 

Durnin, 146 Botanic Road, Dublin; who 
J. McFapzen, Dalymount Park, Dublin. 
ineTEG: “ Lanner’? Insures ‘ Coign.” 

'. QO, Jones; 22 Syren Strect, Kirkdalc, 
who neminated A. Barrett, 69 Thornton | 
‘, Liverpool. 5 
ow AtuLEETEC: ‘Charges Irritate 
oe Tripp ervs.’* 
R. Pernersrinee, The Laboratory, Har- | 
» nominated A. J. HANLEY, of same reas. 


OLIDAYS, 1912-43. 


1 Monday . May 27. ' # § 12 
liday . August 5. be 6 43 
us Day December 25. wi an 
vay . December 26. T2 91 
‘day. March 21. F 31017 
“onday . March 24. Squaw 


You Must Have 


«+ THE oe 


ROYAL ! 


sume of the principal features which will interest you are : 


Attractive Photographs of Cinema Actors and Actresses, 
How Cinema Dramas are Produced, 

Hew Topical Films are Secured, 

The Kinemacolor Process Explained, 

The Making of Trick Films, etc., etc., etc. 


PHOTO-PUZZES. "2200 


More Attractive Than Ever. - 


THE MAY 


Results of Footline Competitions. 


Enfield; H. J. Fletcher, 86 Cardigan St., Birmingham, 
R. Gorst, 72 Gowan Lea, Lancaster; E. W. Perry. 
36 Herbert St.. Mile End, Portsmouth; F. Turney, 
8 Defce Rd, Stoke Newington. 


‘ “PROVERSE’ CONTEST 


For the five best four-line versos containing nr 
pesals of marriage, sty!o pens fiuve been awarded to 
the following : 

H. Darbyshire, 11 Hughes St., Bolton: H. C. Davie. 
Muirland Schoolhouse, Luss. Loch Lomend; C. J. Fox, 
35 Addjngton St., Ramsgate; E. Gregory, 17 Victoria 
Ave. Alma Park, Levenshulme; D. Saunders, 5 Ald- 
bourne Rd., Wormholt Park. 


“CRUSTON” CONTEST. 


“Why is a ton of bad coal like a crusty old 
bachelor? ’’ This was the question ladies were invited 
to answer, and ten blue-Bird brooches have been 
awarded to the following for the beat replies : : 

Miss E. W. Adams, Oak Hill, Chart Lane. Reigate; 
Mrs. A. Chadwick, 20 Bellmore St., Garston, Liverpool; 
Mrs. C. Clark, 43 Goldsmith Rd., King’s Heath, Bir- 
mingham; Mrs. K. Dodds, 34 Forsyth St.. Greenock ; 
Miss A. Hardy. 12 Queen St.. Market Rasen; Mrs. E 
Manford, 11 Fairfield St.. Wrexham; Miss 1., Morton, 
16 Rupert Rd., Huyton, Liverpool; Mrs. E. J. Oshorne. 
Abbey Farm House, Weybourne, Norfolk: Mrs. B. Page. 
25 Station Rd., Watford, Hertfordshire; Mrs. © 
Robertson, 429 Dobbies Loan, Glasgow. 


Number of the 


In Prizes. .. 


ROYAL. 


Price 4d. 


Football Snapshots. 


“ENGLISH CUP" TICKETS. 


In PLW. dated April 4th. five pairs of tickets for the 
Cup Final at the Crystal Palace were offered for the best 
Foothall Snapshots on Aston Vinna. The attempts 
selectedias the best, together with the names and addvesses 
of the senders, were as follows : 


Aston ViLDLA: “ Leaven Amongst © Leather 
Sent by H. Enointos, Iffley. Oxford; who uomitneted 
E. Lisemoke, Minster House, Minster Road, Oxtord. 


Astox ViLLA: Livelihood --Artistic Leatherwork. 

Sent by FB. IncHam, junr., 106 Victoria Avenue, 
Hull; who nominated Miss H. Danievn, 67 Trinity 
Street, Hull, 

Aston VILLA: Association's Leading “ Lad" -ies. 

Sent by J. W. Puitiips, East Hill, Tuckingwill, Cums 
borne, Cornwall ; who nominated 8. J. Kernick, logan 
Highway, Redruth. Cornwall. 


Aston ViLLA: Local Ailment—Laryngitis. 
Sent by A. J. GEORGE, Broadway House, Market 
Lavington, Devizes ; who nominated F’. M. Gforce, of 
same address. 
Aston ViLLA: Laryngitis, Local Ailinent. 


Sent by G. Barnxarp, 240 Decpdale Road, Preston ; who 
nominated Mrs. BARNARD. 


nor 
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FOUNDED 1871. 


THe OCEAN 


Accident and Guarantee... 
Corporation Limited. 


(Empowered by Special Act of Paechiaiicut.) 


Assets exceed - £2,250,000. 
Claims paid over £9,000,000. 


Accident Insurance of Public Liability. 


all kinds. Motor Car. 
Emplogers’ Liability. Excess Bad Debt. 
Fidelity Guarantees. Boiler and Lift 


Licence Insurance. 


Inspection and In- 
Fire and Burglary. 


surance. 
HEAD OFFICE: MOORGATE STREET, LONDON. 
T. M. E. ARMSTRONG, Manager und secretary, 


This Insurance Scheme covers any person 
travelling as a passenger in any part 
of Great Britain or Ireland. 


OVER £13,000 ALREADY PAID 


We pay any nu mber of claims in respect 
of each accident—not the first claim only. 


£1,000 Bacway | INSURANCE, 


£100 RAILWAY 
£1 00 CYCLING (For terms see 
£100 AEROPLANE below.) 


504 CLAIMS ALREADY PAD, 
including three of £2,000 and one of £1,000. 


This Insurauce holds good for any number of claims of 
£1,000 ench— not for ove culy. £3,000 specially xuaranteed 
by THE OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE CORK 
PORATION, LIMITED, 56 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, 
E.C., to whow nvot.ces of chun, nuder tue following conditions, 
must be geut within seven days to the above address, 

will be paid by the ayers Corporation to the 

egal representative of any person killed by 
¢ J ,O0O an accident iu Great Britain or Ireland to the 

passenger train in which the deceased was 
travelling as a passenger (iucluding post-office servantsin 
railway sorting vans), and who, at the time of such accident, 
had in bis, or her, possession, the Insurance Coupon on this 
page, or the paper in which it is, with his, or her, usual signa- 
ture, written m ink or pencil, on the space provided at the foot. 
This paper may be left at his, or her, place of abode, so long as 
the coupon 1s sigued. 

PROVIDED Ad.SO, that the said sum shail be paid to the 
legal representative of such person injured, should death result 
from such accident within three calendar mont':s theseafter, 
and that notice of the accident be given within three days 
of its occurrence. 

In the event of a persou, not being a railway 

~ ecrvauton duty, nora suicide, nor enguged inan 

¢ I OG ilegul act, haviug the curreut num er of Pearson's 

Weekly on him, or her, at the time of teing killed 

by wu railway accident in the United Kingdom, although not by 

an aoevient to any trainin which he, or she, may be truvelling as 

@ passevgcr, the legal representat ive of the deceased will receive 

the sun of ONE HUNDRED POUNDS, whether the coupon 

be sigued ur uot, provided notice iu every case be given to THE 

Ocesn ACCIDENT AND GUARANTER Corporatios, Laimitep, 

86 to 44 Moorgate Street, London, E.C., within seveu days from 
the ocenrrence of the ucci@ent. 

One Hundred Pounds will be paid to the teg.) represen. 
tative of any cyclist who meets his denth hy aeedent while 
netually riding a cycle, provided Mat decensed at tine of 
stich aceideut bad a bis, or her, possession, the J:>urance 
Coupou on this page, or the paperin which it is, wih his, or 
ber, usnal siguature, writteu in ink or pencil, on the space 
srovided at the foot, and that death occurred within twouty-four 
Kons thereafter, and that notice was given of such accident to 
the said Corporation at above addiess within three days of ita 
occurrence. This paper may be left at his, or her, place of 
abovle, so long as the coupon is sigued. 

One Hundred Pounds will be paid to the legal representa- 
tive of anyoue dying as the direct and sole result of iujuries 
inflicted upon him (or her) within the United Kiuxdom by a 
falling aeroplane, PROVIDED that. death occurs within tweaty- 
four hours from the reoript of the injuries, cast he (or she) 
shull prior to the accident have signed this Coupon-Iveurance- 
Ticket in the space provided at the foot, that he (or she) shall 
notat the time be on the aeroplane nor engaged in aeronautics, 
and that notice of the accident be given to the Corporation 
within three days of its occurrence. 

The ubove conditions are of the essence of the contract. 

This insurance holds good for the current week of issue only, 
and eutitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to the 
conditivns of, the ‘Ocean Accident and Guarantee 
Company, Limited, Act,’ 189). Risks Nos. 2 and J. 

The Purchase of this Publication is admitted to be the pay- 
ment ofa Premium under Sect. 33 of the Act. A Print of the 
Act can be seen at the office of this Journal, or of the said 
eorporation. No person cap recover on more than one Coupon: 
Insurance-Ticket of this paper in respect of the same risk. 
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W.C. and @ certificate will be 
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-BEECHAM’S PILLS 


never disappoint. They are a remedy for certain disorders of the stomach, liver, bowels, and 

kidneys and they do their work right well.. The experience of three generations is a 

guarantee of their efficacy in assisting those organs to perform their functions properly. If 
you suffer from a disordered state of the digestion, these pills 


WILL DO 


you a world of geod. They will give immediate relief in those ailments consequent on a 
gtuggish condition of the liver or bowels, and remove those distressing symptoms which at 
present cause you much uneasiness. : 


ALL THAT 


your health will soon disappear, and you will be able to take the 
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: worry about the state of 


pure pleasure in living which is alone experienced by the healthy. Disappointment is not the dy 
~~ common lot of mankind so far as Beecham's Pills are concerned ; for here is a medicine of Oh 
which great things have been proved, and you. may take Beecham's Pills with the assurance on 
that they will do all that “oh 
> : ' 
WOU EXPECT THEM TO DO. ; 
« . ‘) My 
~~ ——s 3 ‘ 6 
Wi :t 
Aes ib 
ne m 
— __le ‘ 


oat ae oe 


| Patronised by ALM. the QUEEN of SWE! | 


GUARANTEED GENUINE BARGAIN:. 


THIS PHENOMENAL OFFER is made ‘0'i - :- 
of Pearson's Weekly, 25/412, Onreceipto’ i) '' »§ £m 
we. wiliforward direct from our Looms - a’ 

address one of our REVERSIBLE ‘‘ PRUDENTIAL 
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with every thoughtful husband to 
Duy Li-nola for his wife. This 


T 
ROYAL PALACE 
STOCKHOLM. 


floor-covering not only saves the Hy 
housewife from floor-scrubbing 0 | 
work "because it requires no | #1] 
scrubbing, but it also makes | hg a a 
Bedroom, &c., |i 9 
a room brighter than other dered, in ‘Thirty Turi: hyhs ans 
‘ fashionable self-shad.~ oa 
floor-coverings cau. Book of Grecus, Blues, and Art rm 8 
4 : 7 | i Sete erie. al 4 an 
designs, samples and testimonials || Geoian arias ‘sice Lose " 4 
show why. Write for a free set. | Nee aie _ . 
We sell Li-nola on Easy Terms, FREE R ji, : 
or allow 2s. in the £ discount for cash. We pay carriage. will be sent out .. cpete it 
o 8 thus showing the i ‘yw : Pe 
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J Quality. P Quality. 4 
3 yds. by 3 yds. (including border) 21 0 3... £1 2 e 10 
3 yds. by 4 yds. oy a 170... 110 0 , 
dtyds. by 4 yds. ” . 116. 11 « " 
4 yds. by 4 yds. ae . 116 0 : 20 + Hy 
Other sizes at proportionate cost. om 
wg 
To CATESBYS Ltd., LONDON, W. I | 
Please send, post free, your special selection of New Li-nola Desigus. re ! 
NAME. eects sagas cece asesveaeawnevaanasvseaeanoaay nado aia fabs eotuansenattsenbiees i 
ADDRESS....... , h i 
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CATESBYS wo. : ner : 
Bedding, Table Lioness, Curtains, etc; POST FREE if mentioning ‘ Pearse 
(Dept. 7), 64-67 Tottenham Court Road, London, W. whea gaa N.B,—Foreign orders executed, packed free, and sla H { 
Samp tin ¢ ‘sh 7 e ~ RaRaPHio Apprrss: ‘ECLIPSE LEEDS,""s Cheques wud s \\ 
2. Sample tin of Pott h for Li-nola Post Free. F, HODGSON Dept. P.W.), Manufacturers, woors! ‘ t : 
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